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Our Thanks to... 

OUR LAWYER, J. Garry MacAltlster. SLUG is 
published by the 5th of each month, The 
writing is contributed by freelance writers. The 
writing is the opinion of the writers and is not 
necessarily that of SLUG, We are NOT legally 
responsible for our writers or advertisers. All 
Material © by SLUG Magazine 1999. 
Unauthorized duplication or reproduction 
without written consent is a violation of 
applicable laws. That means you can’t copy 
shit out of this magazine! 

SLUG IS PRINTED BY THE 
5TH OF EACH MONTH, 

THE DEADLINE IS THE 25th of the 
MONTH-,.CAP EESH! 


Call us at... 

• 801.487,9221 

fax u$ at... 

801.487.1359 

email us at... 

dicks@slugmag.com 

visit our wobsite at... 

www.slugmag.com 
write to us at... 

2225 South 500 East 
Suite 206 
5.L.C. Utah 84106 





Dear Dickheads: 

I'm offended, shocked and horrified, 
Your July Issue sucked and I found it 
"neither humorous nor appropriate/' The 
way you portrayed Utah makes me think 
that if you don't like it here then you should 
leave. There are some things we hold 
hallowed, like our religion, our heritage 
and our Jell-O and you found it necessary 
to crucify all of these "sacred cows/' 

Stand behind your First Amendment 
rights, but if the Founders of our country 
read Slug magazine, they would have 
amended the First Amendment to keep 
people like you from printing a newspaper. 

Not that l will ever read your magazine 
again, but, if I do I hope 1 don't see any of 
those words that offend me, because if 1 do, 
then 1 will REALLY never ever read your 
magazine ever again. 

—Mike Hown rd @ Yahoo , com 
F.S, I know you won't print this letter, but 
if you do, could you send me an email, so I 
can read my letter in your magazine. 

Editor's Note: If our parole officers 
would let us, maybe we would leave Utah „ 
Btff, sorry Mike , it looks like Slug is here to 
stay for at least another 3 to 5 years , As for 
the content of our July Issue: If you can't 
poke fun at yourself or Utah , then go poke 
yourself in the eye. 


Dear dicks... 

Your paper is so much worse now that 
you have stopped running that "Jazz 
Addict" Coloumn. When will you ever 
bring it back? 

—Leif 


YOU COT 

SOMETHING TO SAY 
PUNK? 
write to 

Dear Dickheads 
2225 south 500 east 
suite 206 
?4106 

email 

dicks® si ugmeg.com 


Dear Dickheads, 

Tommorow is my birthday. 1 want a 
truck. Not a toy truck but a real truck like a 
Dodge or something with a decal of that 
little Calvin kid pissing on a Ford logo. 
What do you say? 

-Jake Olson 

Ed: l say anyone with a Calvin kid pissing 
on anything is a LOSER , And were 
gonna give you the truck too, hut you hlew 
it. I hope we all learned a lesson here . 

Dearest Peni, 

All you guys ever talk about is how punk 
you are. I say that you are almost as punk as 
my grandma and she's 107 years old. Back 
in the day SLUG was a cool rag. It stood for 
us kids who were punk and didn't do 
anything but go to shows and kick ass on 
pricks like you guys are now. 

—Co to hell (straight) 
Syko Boy 

Dear Dickheads, 

Last Sunday 1 met an Angel named Mike. 
He was tall with dark brown eyes, a fresh 
sunburn, and a mullet only mullets 
galore.com could wish for He showed up 
to my sheet rocking Sunday party and out 
lasted every hunk in attendance, The way 
he spred his putty all over my new walls 
made my knees melt. 1 have never seen a 
man work with such a smooth stroke in his 
spatula. Who was that man? How did he 
know I needed his technique right then and 
there? He left me begging for one more 
coat Can you PLEASE help me find this 
Man so 1 can thank him personally? 

-Margie Mansfield 

Ed: Nope. A man like that sounds too good 
to be true. Besides, if I found a man that 
could drywall tike that 1 would keep him 
and his brush strokes a secret. 



* Media Play at 
Brickyard (all ages) July 15 

* Getty’s July 29 (a private club for Members) 

*Dee Events Center (all ages) Aug. 6 
*JoeS Board Shop (All ages in Orem) Sept. 14 

*Getty’s Sept 16 
*The Bulldog 
(Livingston, Montana) Sept. 29 

*THe Zebra 

(Bozeman, Montana) Sept. 30 


Jezus Rides a Riksha info line 

(801) 521-0620 
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"Edie Sedgewick Had a Great Rack* 

A person's life is divided info several parts. Some parts 
are good and they last only a short time and others are 
bad and they seem io go on forever. Like, when you cook 
your favorite thing, and the smell gets to you and fbo 
anticipation makes the food taste better, but if only lasts 
a few minutes arid then it's clean up time. But if there 
is any heartburn associated with the dish, you can rest 
assured that it will last for hours. 

Walter Matthau died last week and I thought that bis 
kids must have been sad. Even though Walter was old and 
probably pretty happy and no doubt left his family with 
an obscene amount of money, still he was such a cool 
guy, they were probably as hummed as anyone gets when 
their Dad dies. People are always a lot more shocked 
when a famous person dies than when a non famous 
person dies. I suppose that non famous people are more 
expendable that way. 

I guess the point is that you live with your decisions. 
Even if they are shitty ones, I mean, if it's a great 
decision you don't even think about the moral stature of 
what you're doing. You fust think "Man I am really good 
at decision making." But if you screw up, not only do 
you have to deal with your own stupidity, there's a line 
of people that you know who all feel the need to remind 
you that you really suck at decision making and how 
maybe you should ask their advice first... next time- 


last month I wrote a 
little tirade about my 
buddy Dennis, a waiter 
af some Greek Place, 
Three days later he 
called me on the phone to 
tell me that I misspelled conscious. Twice, Left out an s. 
And I was going off on him for being a smart ass. That 
doesn't happen very often though. Most people will not 
question anything you say, regardless of how much 
bullshit if may be. This way the world can go on with 
people making up answers instead of knowing them and 
not having enough people like my spelling bee champ 
waiter to set them straight. 

Jesus, this reads like anything but a letter from the 
editor. Maybe that's because I know something that you 
don't. Like when some drunk rockabilly idiot bumps you 
and wants to be a toughguy, but he is unaware of your 
handgun or your short fuse. What am I saying, 1 ? ! know 
almost everything that you don't. Most of you are barely 
educated twits who learned the things you know from 
watching television. Any real life experiences come from 
the discovery channel or some horrible MTV show. You 
like Ihings because nobody else does, and whether or not 
it is any good is of little consequence. You just want to 
be different. Most of you cannot pass up any opportunity 
to say the most obvious, stupid thing that pops info your 
head because you think that silence must be bad and you 
fear it, so you speak and it goes away. Just know that I 
hold very few of you in any regard whatsoever. But this 
thing I am talking about is a secret. Until next month. 

SLUG Production Guru / Protagonist Phil asked me 
today why I didn't do anything for the 4-th of July. Well, 


several years have gone by and more than a few bad 
things have happened to friends of mine on the 4-th of 
July, I don't mean bad things like losing your wallet, or 
getting a flat tire in a snow storm, I mean real bad things 
like death. 

And of course several years before any of that this 
country was pillaged by white settlors who fucked 
American Indians out of their land, raped their wives arid 
killed their children. America celebrates this grand 
occasion on the 4-th of July. Independence Day. 

The other day I was sitting in a restaurant and this 
youngguy and girl came in and sat down. They both had 
serious outfits on. Pull black uniform. Plastic black 
pants. Black fake fur coat. Tons of makeup. Black 
lipstick. After a few odd stares from the older gentlemen 
across from them, the girl got up and announced to the 
crowd *1 can't stand being stared at, let's split." She did 
the hair flip arid took off. As I got into my car and saw 
that if was 94 degrees outside, I thought why would you 
dress like that in July unless you were dying to be stared 
at*? I immediately became one of those old guys. 

In 19GE Edie Sedgewick was Andy Warhol's protege. 
Model, actress, artist, star. The Queen of Mow York. She 
supposedly coined the phrase *Ciao Baby!" She was 21? 
when she overdosed and the world worshipped her arid 
wrote songs arid stories and books about her. But when I 
saw the 1979 movie *Ciao Manhattan!/ that she starred 
in, I couldn't think of anything but how nice Edie's 
breasts were. 

Thanks for playing, morons. 

—The losers af Planet SLUG 
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new Ip/titl: Left and Leaving July 25th, 2000 
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see D4 live with AVAIL and Leatherfaee 

Thursday - Aug. 17th 
at Bricks 





} 



new 


now 


see The Queers live with The Lillingtons and The Explosion 

Saturday - August 5th 



at Bricks (a private club for members) 


Hopeless/Sub City Records PO Box 9495 Van Nuys, CA 91409 order online www.hopelessrecords.com or www.subdty.net 


























The Green Mile 


Thanks to whoever cast Michael Duncan as John Coffey, 
this movie and his career are now of equal greatness. Cast 
mostly as bouncers and bodyguards due to his enormous 
size, Duncan finally gets a chance to act. And act he does- 
He is awesome. He is amazing. The fact that the story has 
been adapted from a best-selling novel, or that it's over 
three hours long, or even that the story is based around the 
supernatural powers of a man didn't even phase me. This 
is one of the best movies I have EVER seen. Period. 

Girl, Interrupted 

Whatever. The title assumes the idiocy of the movie. 
Every chance this movie gets to start being good, it bails 
out. I hate to sound like one of those guys who thinks that 
lesbians just need a little "good man love/' but you have 
Winona Ryder and Angelina Jolie and you can't muster one 
good scene between them? Welcome to Yawnsville, don't 
forget to bring a pillow. 

Sweet and Lowdown 

A Woody Allen movie based on the life of l93G's jazz 
guitarist Emmett Ray. Ray was an irresponsible, free- 
spending, arrogant, obnoxious, alcohol-abusing, miserable 
human being, who was also arguably one of the best 


guitarists in the world. Mostly scenes of Ray (Sean Penn) 
getting drunk, shooting rats and watching passing trains, 
his dreams of fame and fortune, his obsession with the best 
guitarist alive, Django Reinhardt, who he refers to 
throughout the movie as "some French gypsy/' Very good 
show, and some OUTSTANDING guitar playing. 

Dogma 

Linda Fiorentino could be covered in mayonnaise and 
cat pee and still she would be sexy. She plays the great 
grand niece of Jesus Christ and is enlisted to prevent two 
angels (Matt Damon and Ben Affleck) from reentering 
Heaven and thus undoing the fabric of the universe. Of 
course she gets help from Jay and Silent Bob of Clerks fame. 
Pretty funny and full of digs at religion, 1 was left with only 
one problem, Alanis Morissette plays God? Whatever. I can 
understand the film makers wanting her to stay silent, 1 
mean who can stand her voice? But why have someone 
who can't even act without talking? Isn't it ironic? Doncha 
think? Especially when Janeane Garofalo is in this movie. 
There's your God. 

Man on the Moon 

Comedian Andy Kaufman gave performances that were 
bizarre and strange, but to try and make a movie that aims 
to explain his reasoning is just not a good idea. Make a 
movie with the actual footage of Andy Kaufman and there 
you might have something. Get back to me. 

Bringing Out the Dead 

The tag line to this movie reads... 

"This tense urban drama stars Nicolas Cage as Frank 
Pierce, a paramedic on the brink of physical and emotional 
collapse,.." 

That's what the movie moguls would like this movie to 
be about. 

The tag line should read., 

"This boring waste of film stars Nicolas Cage as the 
same tired character he has played on many other 
occasions, but it is directed by Martin Scorsese so it has to 
be good." 


Sleepy Hollow 

Washington Irving's story of Ichabod Crane and the 
Headless Horseman directed by Tim Burton, In this 
version, Ichabod (Johnny Depp) is a New York City 
detective whose unorthodox techniques and penchant for 
gadgets make him a little strange. He goes to Sleepy 
Hollow to investigate a series of bizarre murders that 
according to legend, are committed by a Hessian ghost that 
rides through the woods lopping off the heads of viJ lagers- 
Works for me, I loved it. Tim Burton rarely disappoints. 

The Avengers 


(see photo) 



—Mr. Pink 



This Month 1: 

Bought some Lumber 

Soared a roomful of 
innocent children and old 
ladies, 

Rode in a golf cart. 

Monkeyed with the 
buttons at the license- 
plate factory, AND WON! 

Encountered the Penguin 
Conundrum: 

X^Penguin = = ? 

Sold a CD to the piss- 
drinking gourd killer. 

Abandoned all hope. 

Saw there was no more 
slops 



June. En route to Park City for another 
monthly Slug distribution. A mirage hung 
over 1-80 from the unrelenting heat. The 
added weight of 500 mags slowed me 
down to a tortoise tempo over the summit 
Perhaps it was the newsprint that, when 
heated, left an outlandish fragrance in my 
car. Possibly the writing. Maybe it was the 
earmark stench of decaying Park City 


subculture. 

Let's consider this for a moment. Park 
City proudly marks the pinnacle' of the 
"new" Salt Lake agenda. Take 
Sugarhouse, 9th and 9th, 4th south. What 
do they have in common? National chains, 
corporate enterprise, gent rificat ion, 
homogenization, modernization, and with 
it all a systematic stamping-out of 
anything that doesn't conform to the 
pseudo elitist takeover. The mainstream 
hosts begin their gradual mutation. The 
median age climbs a notch or two, as does 
the median income. Gray hair completely 
supplants blue, red, orange. The word 


pretentious becomes more and more a 
singular description for areas themselves. 
Folded arms form an increasingly dense 
corridor around the casual young misfit 
pedestrian. Add to this a stack of Slug 
under your right arm and the effect is 
grossly laughable. Uptight store owners 
and managers through modern, character¬ 
less windows scowl, praying that the 
"slug-man" doesn't attempt to exercise his 
right of free speech by leaving his monthly 
half-stack- Turning him down requires 
uncomfortable effort. 

So what does this mean for the liberal 
SLCian and the typical SJu# distributor? 
Quiet grumbling and a whirlwind of 
closet profanity along with boring 
weekends and malignant bitterness. 
Nothing unfamiliar to us natives. But the 
"new" agenda is another long step in an 
extreme direction. The Leviathan that is 
"buying out" downtown. Park City, 
Sugarhouse, etc., pays no dues to 
independent, nonconformists. That's 
saved for bribing Olympic committees 
and purchasing public streets. And it is 
this leviathan that plays the lead role in 
the "under the rug sweep" of subculture 
rampant throughout the valley. The 
farther under the rug it is swept, the more 
virulent it becomes. 

Perhaps this explains the heinous 
stench lingering above Park City. Who 
knows? The only certainty is that no 
matter how conservative these areas 
become, Slug will be there, And with it, 
many embittered, brazen and surly 
distributors, prowling the sidewalks 
waiting for the moment to strike and 
infest the community with free indecency! 
So, with this assurance you can sit back for 
a victorious shot of Black Velvet (or 
whatever you so desire) and drink the 
night away in frightening, diabolical, 
hysterics. 






















































with your host Kevlar 7 

Concert 

Previews 


> First off, I want to thank all those 

people who came to my house and drank PBR 
on my patio the night of Michelle Shocked. 
Second, since that cigar smoking fascist fuck 
closed down Kilby Court, there are not as many 
x good indie shows this month. Hopefully, Kilby 
wilt be ready to reopen by next month. I ll keep 
^ everyone informed, of course. Third, swing 

dancing is dead!! All the Lindy Hoppers need to 
stop coming to and ruining the rockabilly gigs. Got it!! All right, 
now that I have that off my chest, let us begin with this month's 
shows. So, let me crack my beer tops and we'll start with the low 
down on the good, the bad, and the truly hideous concerts of July 
On the 6th there are two shows that must be decided between. 
Either Dusty 45's at the Dead Goat Saloon , or The Dolomites at 
Liquid Joe's . The Dusty 45's pretend to be a rockabilly band, but 
their music is fuckin' swing!! Yeah, it's cool when the lead singer 
lights his trumpet on fire, but sitting through the 45's regurgitation 
of Big Bad Voodoo Daddy's style of music is not for this greaser. 
Those who want to show off their egos and their dance steps will 
want to attend. Personally, I would take in The Dolomites instead. 
Think Irish drinking music, not hippie Celtic folk tunes. Ibis is the 
real deal; The Pogues and The Waierboys would be proud of these 
lads. Songs about fighting, fuckin, and being a barfly make up The 
Dolomites glass clinking anthems. This promises to be one of the 
best shows of July. Attendance and performance of the drunken 
swagger is a must!! For the losers and musical retards, there is also 
the Club 80's Flashback Tour at the £ Center. This tour features 
Wang Chung, Flock of Seagulls, Gene Loves Jezebel, and the 
chick from Missing Persons. A twelve pack of PBR for anyone who 
shoots all four bands with a bazooka while they are going through 
their motions of appeasing all the bimbos who can't seem to get it 
into their heads that the 80's SUCKED!!! 

The most anticipated show of July is on the 7th, Open Hand and 


1 bo use fUe neb bo <wswev 
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Pictures Can Tell at 77ie GonnecffiWi 
Skatepark , {39th and State street). 
Both these bands will be playing 
some of the best indie music you 
will ever, ever see! That is a 
fucking guarantee!' Or, if you like 
well crafted sensitive songwriting, 
there is Joseph Authur at Liquid 
Joe’s. The man apparently 
impressed Peter Gabriel so much, 
that he signed Authur to his world 
music label. Might be good. Also 
on the 7th is Dan Fogelberg at 
Sandy City Amphitheater, which will 
have all the baby boomers flocking 
out of the East Side in their SUV's 
to attend this geezer fest. 

The Warped Tour!! At the Fair Grounds 
Coliseum, The full day of sunburn, dust, wide 
variety of music, skateboarders, and lots of 
booths giving away free stuff!! The 8th will be 
like a mini-vacation for those who are lucky 
enough to get the day off. The focus of this 
section will be on the huge line-up that will be 
playing out in the blazing sun. Unfortunately, 
writing space is kind of limited, so I will list the 
bands in categories that best sum up their sound 
Or genre, How, remember these are very Loose 
and broad terms, so don't get mad if the groups 
are placed in categories that don't really fit; I 
tried my best, 1) Anthem Punk; Deviates, Anti- 
Flag, One Man Army, and Good Riddance, 2) 

Hip-Hop; Jurassic 5. 3) Hardcore: Snapcase. 4) 

Ska/Punk; NOFX, The Suicide Machines, and 
Mighty Mighty Bosstones. 5) Pop Punk; MXPX, 

Green Day, and Millencolin. 6) Rap/Metal: 

Papa Roach. 7) Epic/Altrock: Lefty, and 
Midtown. 8) Dub/Ragge/Punk/Ska: Slightly 
Stoopid, and Long Beach Dub Allstars. 9) Indie 
Rock: Hot Water Music, and The Line. 10) 

Greaser Rock: Supersuckers, and Doublewide. 

11) Irish Drinking Rock; Flogging Molly. 12) Old 
School; T,S,0,L. Also, this year sees a larger 
selection of girl fronted bands: Lunachicks, The 
Muffs, The Donnas, and Bif Naked. There you have it, now 
decisions must be made on who to check out and what to skip. Next 
month, look fora write up on the festival and the bands that played. 

On the night of the 8th, if you haven't died of heat stroke, there 
is the return of ALL at DVS. Last time ALL played in SLC, they 
happened to cover a few Descendant songs, much to the frenzied 
approval of the packed crowd- ALL members are one of the most 

energ etic and hig h caliber-rocking 
i group of musicians- ALL's new 
record kicks ass and this show will 
be a good one for July. 

The evening of the 10th 
brings Delta 72 to Liquid Joe's. 
Think of this band as a bunch of 
60's mod rockers. This show is one 
of those not-to-miss-concerts; 
Delta 72 plays a killer set and 
know how to get the crowd 
jumping. Check it out. 

The 11th has the jamming 
and blazing acoustic sounds 
of, .,.Indigo Girls!? Is this a joke!? I 
thought they were dead. Victims of 
their hectic rock n' roll lifestyle. 
Expect all the women who drive 
trucks and don't shave their 
armpits to be in attendence at the 
Deer Valley Ski Resort. There will be 
moshing, crowd surfing, and the 

women getting down on the hot 

licking (guitar) sounds of the 

Indigo Girls. Attend, if you dare!! 

Anyone like the 

schizophrenic sounds of the two 
brothers who make up Ween? If so, 
head down to my favorite bar in 
Salt Lake, Barf's Tiki Lounge on the 
12th, for the great cover band 
Spleen doing re-do's of all the 
classics from Ween. 

Go grab a cup of coffee on 
the 13th from Cup O Joe’s and relax 
to frantic Jazz sounds of the J Spot 
Kimberly Sextet. One thing this 
town is missing is a good Jazz 
scene, and 1 don't mean shitty jazz 
that hippies seem to keep beating 
into the ground. This Sextet is 
definitely worth checking out for 
that reason, they have the Jazz in 
pure top form and leave the tie-dye 
for the brain dead. 

Tear it up and drink along 
with the hellbilly sounds of The 
Unlucky Boys at Burt's Tiki Lounge 
on the 14th. The U-Boys have a 
way with people and sheep. Make 
sure to bring the Vaseline and the 
PBR. See y'all there. 


The 15th and the 16th are July's only rockabilly show worth 
checking out. The band is Johnny 7 and the Radio Flyers; the 
venues are Da Phat Squirrel on the first night, and the Dead Goat 
Saloon for the second show. Peg the pants, grease the hair, and 
practice your drunken swagger. Or if you're one of those ska type 
people, on the 15th there is the return of Goldfinger at The 
Promontory Building. Opening is the big hit neo-grungsters radio 
band Eve 6, Hanging Out with jocks and seventeen-year-old ska 
kids is not my idea of fun. Personally, I would miss that one and go 
to the Johnny 7 show instead. 

The second biggest cosmic joke is coming on the 17th, (N'Sync is 
the first), No Doubt and Lit at the £ Center. Can some one please 
kill the pink haired bimbo that fronts Ho Doubt!! Every time I hear 
that stupid love balled on the radio from this band, I suddenly 
blank out and wake up with blood all over my hands!? For the love 
of god!! Stop them from playing before I commit another heinous 
act that I can't recall!! By the way, Lit is not a bad band, but they're 

friends with 
Blink-182, 
sooooo. 
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ArosNtf, Inc. 

Smith 400 Last 
Salr Lake City. UT 84111 

mi) $n-27$7 
fax: (SOI) J31-9W* 

e-mail: infydtyrtfos.net 
www.aros.ncr 


Another of the 
best shows for 
the month is 
on the 18th, 
Plea for Peace 
2000 Tour, at 
the Fair 

Grounds 
P r o v i n g 
Grounds. This 
tour features 
seven bands 
that are very 
prominent in 
the 
underground. 
Some of the 
bands on the 
bill are 

Alkaline Trio, 
Link 80, Blue 
Meanies, and 
former 

Skankin' Pickle member, Mike Park. This show will definitely go 
off like a neutron bomb, so be there to toast the marshmallows and 
add fuel to the fire. Unless you're a wimp, or spent all your money 
at the No Doubt concert. As Shaft would say, "Suckal!" 

Paula Cole at the Zephyr Club on the 18th. My only comment, "1 
can't wait for her career to be over!" 'Nuff said. (My girlfriend 
keeps kicking me in the ankle for that one. Damn Cole lover). 

The 19 tly features Anything Box at the Synth-Stock ItiUU concert, 
which must and shall be avoided at any cost by anyone with any 
real taste in good music. 

The funniest musician ever, Weird A1 Yankovic, is on the 20th, 
at Austad Auditorium . I hope he does "Eat it", "Smells like Nirvana", 
and "Amish Paradise"; some of the best parodies of songs ever 
done. Make sure to be ready to polka down and get jiggy with the 
Yankovic that night, 

Another killer show for July falls on the 22nd, Catherine Wheel 
and Tracy Bonham, at DVB. Not really a big fan of Tracy, the "let's 
rip-off the Ani Morsette sound" just doesn't do it for me. On the 
other hand, Catherine Wheel is a fuckin' great band that ALWAYS 
puts on a good show, fltad: Metallic is one of the best songs ever 
recorded. See ya' done in front, 

Caravans of BMW's and Pathfinders will descend upon the E 
Center on the 26th for Sting and k.d. lang. My personal feelings 
about Sting, are that the more 1 hear a new Sting solo album, the 
vacant spot in my heart gets larger and wider since The Police 
broke up. Excuse me a moment, please; (Sob-sob-sob-sob). It will be 
interesting to see how k.d. lang goes over with the East Side snobs. 
k.d. lang is cool and puts on a good show. Check her out and then 
leave before Sting does his easy Hstening-contempo set. (Traitor!!) 

The show to end the month with is a killer Jazz/Blues Festival 
The two-day event takes place on the 28th and the 29th. It will be 
held at the Snoiobird Summer Resort and will feature Deborah 
Coleman and the Thrill Seekers, and the Jon Seals Blues Band. 
Get the Blues Brothers outfit out of the closet and take a trip up the 
canyon to hang out with all the nature lovers. Make sure to bring 
the shades and throw beer cans to piss off the tree buggers. Another 
good possibility for the 28th and the 29th, is two nights of good 
fisting action. The first night has Thunder fist, doing the cowpoke 
punk sound. The second evening has Fistful!, pounding out the 
Female fronted indie/punk music. Such hot ramming action can 
both be taken in at Burt's Tiki Lounge ; just try not to excite bartender 
Shannon too much. If there are idiots out there who insist on 
reliving the 80's, there is The Psychedelic Furs at DVS on the 29th, 
Actually the Furs are one of the few bands from that time period 
that actually has any talent and songs and don't sound dated or 
lame, This should be a really good show, since it has my 
omnipotent approval. 

Last' day of the month, the 30th, has String Cheese Incident at 
Snoiobird, doing the Phish funk/jam bullshit. Stay home and play 
Scrabble. 

There ya' go, brothers and sisters!! Another wonderful concert 
review. By the way, next month check Smothers Brothers at the Ed 
Kenley Amp , on the 1st, for country comedy that is fun if you 
smuggle in a bottle of whiskey. Also the return of the Deftones at 
the Fairgrounds on the 2nd, which will have all the Korn kids 
drooling. Have fun, be safe, and remember the only good swing 
dancer is a dead one. Fuck you very much; I'm outta here. 























No Restrictions / Doors@7pm Tickets $15 
available at all CD Warehouse locations, 
Heavy Metal Shop & DV8 

In stores Now! 


and Corporate Avene 


SATURDAY AUGUST 5 @ CLUB DV8 
Doors @ 7:30 Tickets $10 

available at all CD Warehouse locations, 
Heavy Metal Shop & DV8 


WWW^V£6,NET GOLDFINCERMUSIC.COM 
WWW,DVNAMIT£-HACK,COM 


dvB is a private club for members 



July 22nd 

Catherine Wheel 
with Tracy Bonham 

July 29th 

PsYcheDelic FUrs 


with special guests LEFTY 
THURSDAY. AUGUST 10 
@Club DV8 Doors @ 7pm 

Tickets $15 

available at all CD Warehouse locations, 
Heavy Metal Shop & DV8 

dvS is a private club for members 


September 20th 
FaCE tO FAcE 

October 31st 
Reverend Horton Heat 
Halloween Bash 
21 & over 

DVB is a private club for members 
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Go to these stores to win Warped lour tickets and be entered in the Alternative Press 

‘Get Geared’ Contest twin Guitar/Bass/Drums] 

Salt Lake City 

The Heauy Metal Shop - Salt Lake City UT 
Grayiuhale CD - Draper, UT 
Graywhale CD - Taylorsuille, UT 
Grayiuhale CD - Layton, UT 


Featuring 


www. warpedtour. com 
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7/8 @ Utah State Fairgrounds - Salt Lake City 

Check out all these records available now 
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Even now this remains a pleasant fantasy, but I force 
myself to return to reality anyway. Although my life has 
become a nightmare, unfortunately it is no dream, and 
there is work to do before I can rest in even an uneasy 
peace. 1 find the right stick, hard oak, split so that one end 
is a perfect lethal point. When I think of all the things that 
will never come to pass and the deed that soon will be 
committed, it feels like I've rammed the deadly stake 
through my own heart. The pain takes away my breath for 
an instant. Then, remembering that there's a hammer in 
the toolkit in Tim's basement workshop, 1 run to fetch it 
before 1 lose my nerve. 

Pausing briefly on my way back upstairs to the nursery, 
I listen carefully. I must be sure that Davie is sound asleep 
before 1 perform this terrible act. Already he has bonded 
with me as ail babies do with their mothers, for I am his 
primary protector and sustenance. Whenever I walk into 
his room, he becomes happily agitated, cooing and smiling 
at the mere sight of me. Even with my dear dead ones 
standing ghostly and accusing beside me, I fear I won't 
have the will to do what is necessary. But there isn't even 
the whisper of baby's breath to be heard and I continue my 
stealthy way (My mother-in-law once remarked how 
unusually still Davie was in slumber.) 

Now I'm in the nursery. The illuminated teddy bear 
casts a gentle light tin the room and its seemingly helpless 
and pure occupant. Suspended above my son's crib, the 
bobbing yellow moon winks at me as if it knows what I'm 
up to and the little dog laughs to see such sport. Gripping 
the stake in my left hand and the cold steel hammer in my 
right, f approach the crib, that innocent Land of Nod, and 
peer cautiously over the railing. Inside, like the dead, 
Davie sleeps. Soft blond curls frame his perfect little face. 
His cheeks are flushed the pinkest shade of rose, a pretty 
contrast to his snow-white skin. Cherubim in heaven must 
surely weep jealous tears when they look down on him. 

But it's only me who weeps, silent, already like a 
criminal after the crime. I force myself to conjure up the 
face of my beloved husband, eternally lost to me, sleeping 
a sleep even more still than that of his feral son's, I tell 
myself that I'm doing this for Tim and the others who have 
died, and the ones that will die if my resolution crumbles. 
I lean over my child, his loving mother transfigured into a 
dark banshee spirit come in the night to take his life, and 
position the stake over his small trusting heart. As 1 raise 
the hammer, Davie opens his baby blue eyes and smiles at 
me. 

Immediately i feel the prickly letdown response tingle 
through my breasts and lactation starts as soon as our gaze 
meets. Over the invisible umbilical cord that connects a 
woman to her child for life, comes the primordial maternal 
message that Davie is my son and l am his mother forever 
and ever, no matter what, world without end amen. 

Flinging my weapons to the floor, I open my already 
blond-soaked blouse and begin to suckle my beautiful 
newborn boy. 




Now that my husband is dead, I vividly recall how dose 
1 came to death myself giving birth to our only and first 
child. I clearly remember thinking, as the delivery room 
and the pain of labor grew dim during those precarious 
minutes, that if life paid for life, the price still wasn't set too 
high. A new human being would rise from the pool of my 
copiously spilling blond. 1 was a fool. 

Little Davie, for Tim and I named our firstborn son 
David, at this moment lies sleeping in his crib. He's clean 
and dry, swaddled cozy in his fleece bunting. He had a 
nice big meal before his nap and smiles in his dreams like 
a satisfied angel. In an hour he'll wake crying for another 
feeding if I lack the courage to do what needs to be done. 

But first things first, l get a blanket from my bed, the 
bed that Tim and I shared, the bed where we passionately 
conceived Davie, (How quickly after Tim's death, it has 
become merely my bed, not our bed any longer.) Hugging 
the soft chenille bundle close to me, I head back to the 
nursery. Even though my knees are yet shaking from the 
shock of finding my husband's lifeless body, pale and 
sprawled, in front of the nursery door, I manage to silently 
climb the stairs. It won't do to wake the baby. 

At the top I kneel beside Tim and dose his still staring 
eyes. His skin is icy and blue. In some weirdly distanced 
part of my mind, I marvel that his body temperature could 
have dropped so low so swiftly. It occurs to me that it's 
what happens when all the blood is drained out. 

Then, realizing that I don't have much time until Davie 
wakes up, I focus on the task at hand and pull 
the blanket over my lifeless husband. 1 tuck it 
around him like he's only asleep, not gone 
forever. Before I cover his head (my only lover, 
my lifelong mate), I can't resist kissing him one 
last time. But now his lips are so unlike the 
warm and living lips that met mine tenderly 
not two hours ago, I come close to vomiting at 
their stiff chilly touch. 

Involuntarily, S jerk my head away from 
Tim's face, and notice, for the first time, the 
wounds on his neck. Oddly, they remind me of 
the adolescent love-bites that he and I would 
give each other when we went parking on 
lover's lane while in high school. We called the 
circle of suction bruises that we left on each 
other "love necklaces", black and blue proof of 
our undying teen-age devotion. 

We got the undying part wrong. Everyone 
does- Everyone but those who are like my 
Davie, if others like him truly do exist, familiar 
parasites hunting among their own kindred, 
uncannily strange but not strangers. 

And Davie was a strange and difficult baby 
right from the start. While l lay in my private 
room, recovering from the emergency cesarean, 
he screamed ceaselessly in the hospital's 
nursery. Fussy, he rejected the nurses' offer of 
pacifiers and bottles, only calming down when 
1 fed him myself- Even then it was like holding 
a small shark to my breast. Still nearly 
sightless, Davie found my nipple by smell, 
turning his tiny head with voracious speed 


less milk. Instead of hearing the lusty cry of an infant 
hungry for his mother's milk every three or four hours, 1 
heard instead the dry smacking sound of Davie's ravenous 
mouth in search of my blood. In the dim illumination of 
the nursery's teddy bear nightlight, I regularly saw my 
mewling son inch across the mattress of his crib like a 
hungry little worm. It was a sight that always made me 
run, crying, to the shelter of Tim's arms- 

That shelter's gone now. All I have left is my unnatural 
baby who is sleeping in the nursery under a darling mobile 
of leaping cows, laughing little dogs, crescent moons, and 
fleeing dishes and spoons, I would like to run away also, 
but I know what I must do, I brought this perverse child 
into the world. Bince he is flesh of my flesh (Oh, where 
then did this sanguine curse come from?), it's up to me to 
rid the world of him, I leave my husband's shrouded body 
and go downstairs in search of a piece of wood that is 
appropriately long and narrow 

By the fireplace is a small basket of kindling. As l 
examine each piece for sharpness and strength, I remember 
that I once dreamed of someday teaching my little boy to 
toast marshmallows over the fire. In my hopeful reverie, 
the Christmas tree would have stood safe from sparks on 
the opposite side of the room, and Davie's golden-haired 
head would begin to nod long before 1 finished reading the 
Grinch to him. Then I'd carry him up to bed and tuck him 
in for his long winter's nap, kissing him goodnight on his 
sweet and sticky candy cane flavored cheek. 


towards it once he had 
located it. Next, his small 
toothless mouth damped 
down on me with a selfish 
violence no book on 
motherhood had 

prepared me for. He 
sucked so greedily that he 
drew' my blood along 
with my milk. 

The visiting midwife 
who came to our house 
after l left the hospital 
assured me that my 
nipples would eventually 
toughen up and the 
bleeding would stop. She 
was wrong, and now 
she's one of the dead 
ones, too, fatally 
collapsing in our 
bathroom after giving 
Davie his first home 
check-up. (It's a short list 
of casualties so far: the 
midwife, Tim's mother, 
and of course, Tim.) 

As the weeks went by, 
I expressed more and 
more blood and less and 
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Kevlar? 

Let me tell all of 
yah faithful about 
the man known as 
Lee Rocker, one of 
the forerunners of 
the growing 

rockabilly scene. 
Former bass- 
slapper for the 
Stray Cats, who, 
in the Eighties 
placed the seeds 

: By Brenf Pfcrfer greaser 

revolution in to the minds of 
young kids who were raised in the wrong environment; like 
yours truly, me. The first record, (vinyl, even), J ever bought, 
was the Stray Cats Built For Speed. I was in Junior High, eighth 
grade I think, and it left a huge impression on me that has 
stayed with me to this very day. And now at the ripe ol' age of 
twenty-eight, I had the chance to interview the very cool Lee 
Rocker in preparation for thg show at the Dead Goat Saloon, i 
can tell you 1 was very nervous, since this was one of the 
leaders and godfathers of the whole traditional rockabilly 
movement, a lot along the same lines as Johnny Cash and Carl 
Perkins, So, after dragging my ass out of bed, taking some 
aspirin and cracking a beer to chase away my hangover, I 
waited for the phone call from Lee Rocker. After picking up the 
phone, exchanging introductions, I clicked on the tape 
recorder, took a deep breath and began. 

SLUG: Since the demise of Stray Cats broke up, what have you 
been doing solo music wise? 

Lee Rocker; Well, it's been six years since the Stray Cats 
officially broke up and since then I've done a studio album 
called No Cats which I put out on my label, Upright records. 
That album, is where l brought in a whole bunch of different 
musicians and did a record that I felt didn't capture the raw 
essence of what 1 was doing. That's why l decided to record the 
new Live album, To try and capture the whole energy of a 

. 
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l tdl you. I've got to get some stuff off my chest. Little 
stuff, but stuff none the less. Stuff that's been nagging at me 
for a while. Stuff like. How big are Mari ah Carey's breasts, 
really? Can anyone tell me? 1 sure as hell can't tell. One 
moment they look huge. The next they look tiny. What's up 
with that? I asked one of my female friends and she 
immediately smiled and said, "Support bra." I nodded like 
I understood what she was talking about I didn't. So I ask 
you, is this some kind of lie that creates the illusion of size 
and fullness, perpetrated upon those of us whu enjoy 
gazing upon the female form or is it some kind of 
backwards engineered technology stolen from the remains 
of a voluptuous alien at Roswell? Whatever it is, it sure as 
hell works for Mariah and you sure can tell that she is 
proud of them. Every time I see her she's sticking those 
things out there like they were made of gold. Which makes 
me think that it isn't the bra at all but some kind of 
questionable cosmetic surgery paid for indirectly by her 
legions of fans. Fans too confused by these two manmade 
unidentified flying objects to mistake whining for singing. 
But that doesn't explain the obvious size discrepancies I 
have seen. Certainly a mega-money boob job would afford 
twenty four-hour protection for the user. Perhaps she went 
the holistic way and was able to secure the services of some 
sort of foreign boob doctor whu specializes in the creation 


PEVIANCE 





rockabilly show and have it not be such a studio record. 
SLUG: You seem to come to SLC a lot, 1 take that's it's a good 
place to play for you? 

Lee Rocker: Definitely. There is a great underground rockabilly 
scene in Utah and every time I play there, they always come 
out and support me, 1 mean, you wouldn't expect such a huge 
scene in ail places like Utah, but it's there and it's cool. I always 
have a good time when I play Salt Lake City; it's one of the 
best. 

SLUG: And if seems to be growing. Every time 1 go to a new 
show, there seems to be more and more people in attendance 
with the whole greaser pose going on. Speaking of which, what 
do you think about the whole rockabilly revival going on? The 
sudden surge in the underground with the whole "Hot Rod" 
culture? 

Lee Rocker: There does seem a huge growing popularity in 
this kind of music. 1 think that it's a great thing, because almost 
music out there is rooted in Americana rockabilly. 1 mean, 
musicians like Johnny Cash and Carl Perkins basically 
influenced the whole idea of punk rock. I would like to see it 
replace the whole boy band thing. I think people arc looking 
for something that is different and has a lot more energy to it. 1 
mean, rockabilly has come and gone so many times in the 
music scene; that I think it's time that the whole thing had 
more exposure. 

SLUG: Many people in the music world are predicting it to be 
the next big thing. Do you have any favorites out there that 
you've toured with or seen play? 

Lee Rocker: Well, I would say that I like what a lot of the bands 
such as The Rev, Horton Heat, Southern Culture on the Skids, 
and Mike Ness are doing. Speaking of the whole thing about 
rockabilly coming and going in the music scene; look at the fact 
that in the early eighties, the Stray Cats were bringing it out 
into the mainstream and exposing it to people who had never 
heard it before. 

SLUG: I was going to ask about that, the Slmy Cats thing. Do 
you find the whole popularity of the Stray Cats a hindrance or 
an advantage for your solo work? 

Lee Rocker: 1 think it's a bit of both. Well, when we were doing 
the Stray Cats, we were very young and it was new and 
exciting. When it broke up, I was pretty much tired of the flash 
and the glitz and I wanted to get as far away from it as 
possible. I try to keep my music as real and basic as possible. 
On the advantage side, 1 would say that the people coming to 
the shows are the people that were influenced by the Stray Cats 
when they were younger and have still kept that as a part of 
them. I think, that they want to see what I'm doing now and 
hopefully they will like it. 

SLUG: Dofyou still keep in touch.with your old band mates? 


of breast illusions using smoke and mirrors. Unfortunately 
I have yet to see any smoke and mirrors during a Mariah 
Carey performance, so that seems to rule out that 
possibility. But that doesn't mean that there isn't something 
going on. Could be some kind of computer generated 
special effects that make them seem big when necessary 
and then makes them seem small when that's appropriate 
or maybe she was able to get hold of the same computer 
geek who makes Brittany Spears sound like she can 
actually sing, who knows? I sure as hell don't, but that's the 
kind of stuff that's been getting to me. 

Another thing that has been bothering me is this highly 
publicized, protracted deal that's going to send Chicago 
slugger Sammy Sosa to the New York Yankees. I don't 
follow baseball all that much but 1 do know that the Cubs 
haven't won anything since 1989 and haven't won a World 
Series for nearly one hundred freaking years. Why the hell 
would anyone within that organization do anything but 
place his or her lips firmly on Sammy's buttocks and 
pucker-up? It's simply beyond my realm of 
comprehension. Personally, I feel that loyal Cubs fans, 
among the best fans in all of sports, should boycott the 
team on the basis of the agony that the Cubs organization 
has inflicted upon them for nearly a century. Let those 
greedy bastards suck hind tit at the turnstiles until they 
realize that they can't continue to make money while 
putting out a bad product, The fact that he's being sent to 
the Yankees only pisses me off even worse. This is a 
baseball team with a payroll that eclipses the entire GNP on 
the African continent. Why the hell do they need him? So 
that any mystery surrounding a Yankees championship 
season is finally removed, robbing all baseball fans of any 
resemblance the game might have to an actual athletic 
competition. Or have they finally caved-in, a la the NBA, 
and decided that it's more profitable to pick the league 
champion at the beginning of the season rather than the 
end. Whatever the reason, this is the kind of stuff that really 
gets under my skin. 

But nothing gets under my skin more than the big 
brother tactics employed by the Utah Division of Wildlife 
Services to apprehend pot-smoking anglers. According to 
an article published on the front page of the Salt Lake 


Lee Rocker: We all pretty much grew up together. Brian Setzer 
and I went to elementary school together. Slim Jim Phantom 
played on the No Cats record. We keep in contact a lot and fry 
to write stuff and play together. 

SLUG: Describe the whole Carl Perkins VH1 episode? 

Lee Rocker: Carl and I had been friends for a long time and he 
was doing a special for VHl about him and the whole 
grassroots Americana rockabilly thing, He asked me to help 
him do it; but unfortunately he died before it could be finished. 
So the new live record is a kind of tribute to him and his music; 
it was my way to show appreciation to him for all the good 
things he had done, 

SLUG: The live record has a lot of tracks where you and the 
band are covering a lot of songs from the likes of Carl Perkins, 
Paine Bothers, Hank Williams, and Elvis. There are also some 
live tracks from the No Cats disc; but there seems to be an 
absence of new material. Are you planning to release a CD of 
new material soon? 

Lee Rocker: We are actually going to go into the studio after 
this tour and lay down some new tracks that we have written. 
The band and 1 have been trying some of these new songs on 
the audience during the tour. We try to use some of them in our 
nightly set to see what the crowd's reactions are. 

SLUG: Will the new album be cm J-Bird records, since the live 
album was released on that label? 

Lee Rocker: No, the deal with J-Bird is strictly a distribution 
deal. The new disc will probably come out on my label. 
Upright records. 

SLUG: What kind of a set list will people be hearing when they 
come see the live show? 

Lee Rocker: For the tour I have been playing some Stray Cats 
songs for the first time in a very long time. There are people 
who will want to hear those songs for the whole nostalgic 
thing. I will also be doing a great deal of the stuff on the live 
record, as well as tracks off the "No Cats" disc. It should be a 
very entertaining set for anyone who attends the show. 

What a very entertaining show it was The band and mister 
Rocker set the stage at the Dead Goat Saloon on fire!! The funny 
thing is that the same night that they played, was also the night 
that boy-chumps N'Sync and grumpster Trent Reznorcamq to 
town and played to huge crowds of local morons. This was a 
good thing- Those who were in attendance for Lee Rocker and 
his swingin' band were there for the music and the dancing. 
Not for the pin-up pop stars; but for real music that has a lot of 
energy and vitality. And in the end, it's all about having a good 
time. If you went to the other aforementioned shows; ask 
yourself, did you get your money's worth? Remember that 
next time you buy a concert ticket. 


Tribune Friday, June 30th, pot busting officer Paul Davis 
has moved from harassing stoned but innocent anglers in 
Daggett County to stoned but innocent anglers at 
Strawberry Reservoir, Anglers who simply have come to 
get away from the city, enjoy the immense beauty of Utah's 
wilderness, and partake of a little bud to bring it all 
together in one magical convergence. Perhaps Officer 
Davis would rather have these anglers drinking 
themselves silly on Pabst Blue Ribbon or getting shit-faced 
on a little Mad Dog 20/20, all legal means of getting high 
in Utah, rather than minding their own business and 
smoking some dope. According to the article, these 
apprehended anglers are guilty of nothing but smoking 
pot. There was absolutely no mention of the hazards these 
people were inflicting upon Utah's precious natural 
resource as a result of their marijuana use. No, they're 
simply pot-smokers who got caught by some over zealous 
asshole with apparently nothing better to do than bust 
them and take more of their hard earned money in the form 
of fines. As if paying for the fishing license wasn't enough. 
Congratulations Officer Davis, you prick of misery, you've 
become another Utah State tax collector feeding off 
innocent pot smokers to fill the states coffers, rather than a 
legitimate law enforcement officer whose job it is to 
protect, maintain, and keep safe the incredible natural 
beauty this states wilderness areas afford, Certainly, an 
under-funded and understaffed Utah DWR has greater 
priorities than this. Perhaps they could find a way try stop 
the whirling disease decimating Utah's trout population or 
bust those individuals responsible for releasing this black 
plague of the waterways into Utah's streams and 
tributaries. Oh wait, that was the Governor Leavitt's 
family. Apparently, they get to fuck up fishing in Utah for 
generations to come. As long as none of them are smoking 
pot, they won't have to watch out for gung-ho Officer 
Davis, Thanks again, asshole. 

I'm done now. Thanks for reading. 1 know that I feel a 
whole lot better after getting that stuff off my chest. 














Just when you thought Metropolis had everybody signed, 
they've gone and done it again. Juno Reactor has recently 
been signed to Metropolis for the release of their fifth album 
Shango, which is planned for release in October. They will be 
touring this fall with Amampondo in support of the new 
album. 

Velvet Acid Christ has just returned from Europe and are 
now in the process of finalizing the new album Twisted 
Mind Generator, formally known as Psychoaktive, The 
album won't be domestically available until September, 
which is also the same time frame that the US tour will start, 
most likely with Covenant. Bryan Erickson's side project will 
be starting when the tour is concluded* 

Off the subject. Has anybody else seen that maxi-pad 
commercial with Hate Depi's Anger Impulse playing in the 
background? I never would've thought that a band I've liked 
for all this time has found a home in the maxi-pad 
advertising community. In their defense, Seibold tells me via 
email, "Hate Dept material has been licensed for motion 
pictures and TV commercials to make money." Kind of what 
I was expecting to hear He continues, "Last time I checked, 
I was in the music business to make a living expressing 
myself/' With feminine hygiene products?! "If the 
expressions are then exploited or rather help exploit 
products and entertainment I'm flattered," If you say so. 


Cleaner 

Solaria 

(Metropolis Records) 

The project Cleert was formed by Daniel Meyer and 
Thorstcn Meier whose debut EP brought a massive incursion 
into electro clubs all over Europe and the states. The follow 
up full-length album, Second Path, was released in 1998. The 
stirring of new material brought about a new, now out of 
print, single, The Voice , instigating works of a new full-length 
release. During the recording of this album, Daniel and 
Thors ten went separate ways due to the infamous artistic 
differences defense, Daniel Meyer moved on completing the 
album himself, changing the name to Cleaner to "avoid 
conflict"* Tracks Gattaca ,, Eyes, and Neuromancer are by far 
the most hard-hitting songs on the disc. Very beat driven and 
a Freeze Frame Reality flashback for most. Phase 2 of the 
album starts with a reprise of Gattaca then goes into a few 
songs that if I didn't know better I'd think were off of the 
new Covenant album. A little more synth-pop. The 
remainder fluctuates from various styles of electronic music 
and is concluded with two versions of The Voice remixed by 
And One & Beborn Beton, The last thing Solaris may be is 
boring. A very gcxid mix of everything, done extremely well 
and personally I think Daniel Meyer is better off on his own 
rather than with Thorsten. He is obviously capable of writing 
eminent himself, doing things the way that he wants to 
without compromise. 

Funker Vogt 

Maschine Zeit 
(Metropolis Records) 

Those who have loved Funker Vogt in the past, will still 
love them. The style has not strayed, nor the theme. War this, 
kill that, scum of society this, people dying that. Don't get me 
wrong, I love Funker Vogt, but a man can only take so much. 
In all reality, it really is a good album. Most of the tracks have 
the classic sound of Funker Vogt, but a few have a more 
diverse, ambient sound. Nuclear Winter and Zeit are a couple 
of pretty mellow tracks, while on the other side of the scale 
we have songs like Under Deck and my personal favorite 
Nothing to Include staying as aggressive as they've ever been. 
My knees literally buckled the first time 1 heard that song. 
The first single Gunman is also out with a couple remixes of 


the song, along with an exclusive track called F-I17. It's an 
instrumental take of absolute chaos balled into five minutes 
of violent bliss. That song is going to be the song blasting on 
repeat through my headphones the day I finally snap and 
start killing random people in a crowded public place. 

Diary of Dreams 

One of 18 Angcb 
(Metropolis Records) 

Pve said it before, and I'll say it again. Dark wave is not 
me. Most of it makes me ill, the other percentage makes me 
violent from irritation. 1 remember having a conversation 
about Diary of Dreams with a resident DJ before I had even 
heard them. The way it was put to me was that it was your 
classic case of good music ruined by horrendous vocals, I try 
to go into every album with an open mind. In this case, 1 did 
not. I was completely predisposed and the only reason I 
listened to it was to get some cheese lyrics to ridicule. Earth 
to Mr. Cameron. Halfway through the first song I fell in love. 
Since then, I've listened to it a good 20 times over and love it 
every bit as much This is not your typical dark wave. Diary 
of Dreams should be an example setter for the genre. Good 
use of figurative lyrics that are more than just lyrics, 
inventive piano pieces, and bona fide emotion separate this 
album from the rest. All of you electro-heads that have never 
given the darker side of music a chance should. Those of you 
that shudder at the words "Christian Death" or laugh at 
"London After Midnight/' Those of you I hear say "men in 
drag" rather than "when the minutes drag". 

:Wumpscut: 

Bloodchitd 

(Metropolis Records) 

iWumpscut: has been around since 1991 and wasn't even 
exposed to a domestic label until 1996. A lot of material was 
released in those five years available to us as import only. 
Many requests and harassments later, Rudy Ratzinger 
decided to reissue early works that never made it to the non- 
European market. Bloodchild does, however, contain two new 
tracks, Hang Him Higher and Praise Your Fears, that I think 
were just thrown on there because they kind of fit the 
musical scheme of the earlier stuff. Multimedia is also 
included containing visual stimulants of fans and artwork. 
Be expecting something a little more mellow. 
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EXTRA! EXTRA! 



Top 10 Ways to Get Excommunicated 
From the Mormon Church 

10. Go on a mission. Come out of the closet. 

9* Hold a fireside called "Ask not what Satan can do 
for you. Ask what you can do for Satan," 

8* Cut garments into summer time tanks or muscle 
T-shirts. 

7* Bury your Testimony. 

6. Take boy scout troop to your NAMBLA Meetings 

5, bring Jell-0 Shots to potiuck dinner 

4. Do baptisms for the Grateful Dead. 

3. Attend BYU and wear a shirt that says, "I'll believe 
in Jesus when he shaves." 

2. Invent a board game called "Joseph Smith and the 
Angry Mob." 

1. Think for Yourself, 


Alcohol Sales Banned in Draper. 
City Council then Legalizes Gun 
Sales to minors, marrying your first 
cousin, niece or nephew and they 
okay polygamy.'Lets work together 
to create a homogenous society,” 
says Councilman Christensen. 

See page 43 


Missionary Position Harmful to the Elders," 
says Gay I. Dulicka 

Gay L Dulicka, President of the ultra conservative 
Seagull Forum says the term "Missionary Position" is 
disrespectful to the young men working in the mission field 
for The Church, 

"It got to the point," Dulicka said, "that when I had sex, 
once or twice a decade, all I could think about were the 
young, fresh, clean cut, bicycling-hard bodies of 19 and 20 
year old boys," 

Dulicka feels there are plenty of times when church and 
state should come together as one, like closing public pools 
on Sunday, conforming state alcohol laws to coincide with 
the Word of Wisdom, and having prayers in school. But, she 
says. The Church and the Bedroom should always remain 
separate. 

"Now when I have sex," Dulicka said, "I call it "Visiting 
the Pope" as in, 'Hey Honey, the Vatican doors are wide 
open, would you like to 'visit the Pope?'" 

Dulicka justifies using a figure from the Catholic religion 
as her sexual code word, because Mormon missionaries 
have been screwed with for far too long. "Besides," she 
said, "the Pope wears a funny hat, and all Catholics are 
going to hell, because they don't believe in exactly the same 
thing as 1 do." 


4 out of 5 
Utah County Residents Agree 
Prozac Does Make Me Happy.” 

_ See page 29 
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Sing Queen Kicked 
Out of Parade 

“She’s not pretty," says Days of 47 Official 

Slug magazine's First Annual Days of '47 Beauty 
Queen isn't allowed to ride on the Days of '47 
Beauty Queen float in the July 24, 2000 parade. 

"She's not pretty/' said Days of '47 President 
Frank Christofferson. "There are a few 
requirements to being a Queen/' Christofferson 
said. "First, they should be from Pioneer descent. 
Second, their hair should require no less than two 
bottles of hairspray (Preferably Aqua Net), a box of 
Clairol perm, and bangs that come off the forehead 
at least four to eight inches, Third, no tattoos, 
except for roses, butterflies or Looney Toons 
Characters around the ankle. And lastly, a properly 
trained Beauty Queen MUST be able to do the 
'elbow, elbow, wrist-wrist-wrist' wave. That one 
finger thing your Queen was constantly doing is 
completely unacceptable/' 

In defense of Brita, Slug Queen 2000, she is from 
Mormon Pioneer descent. Her relative, John D. 
Lee, was one of those responsible for killing 120 
California bound pioneers, known as the Mountain 
Meadows Massacre. 

"Although I don't believe what my relatives did 
was good/' said Slug Queen 2000, "I have to 
respect my ancestors for standing up for their 
beliefs, 1 mean, who else would kill unarmed men, 
women and children in this day and age just to 
support their wacked out ideological beliefs? 
Besides, of course, the Serbs, Nazis, that stuff in 
East Timor, the Balkans, and Timothy McVeigh." 

As for the hair and tattoos, when Chnstofferson 
brought this to our Slug Queen's attention, she was 
quoted as saying, "Fuck You." 


T don’t believe in Polygamy. 

I lust like to have sex.” 

The lost Journal Entries of Brigham Young 

While renovating the Beehive House on South 
Temple, a journal belonging to Brigham Young was 
found in between the mattresses of his master bedroom. 
"This place is a museum," said Sister Caldwell. "That 
bed hadn't been touched, since the day Brigham Young 
died/' 

The journal is very candid and has been compared to 
the Nixon Tapes for its honesty and foul manner. 

"There I was," Brigham Young says in a Journal entry 
dated July 24, 1847, "Laying in the back of my wagon 
and trying to teach my new wife, i think her name was 
Louise or Emma, how to pleasure me sexually. I mean, 1 
don't believe in Polygamy. I just like to have sex. And 
this young girl couldn't figure out her asshole from her 
elbow. So, pointing to her nether regions I yell, 'This Is 
the right place/ And the next thing you know, the 
wagon train lias pitched tent and set up a new city 
besides a lake that is full of salt! Tomorrow I'm going to 
have a vision, and tell that new girl I just met that she's 
to be my new wife, That should lift my spirits/' 

The current leaders of the Mormon Church are a bit 
embarrassed by this recent discovery, and are having 
difficulty explaining entries titled "Two's Company. 
And Three is a Crowd Pleaser" and "If This Wa^on is a 
Kocdv/Don't Come Thee Hither a Knockin'," 

So far the only statement from the Mormon Church 
Office building has been "Oh Shit, Now people are 
going to think we're weird." 


Days of *47 Year 2000 Parade Schedule 


1. Horses 

2. Old time fire truck, pulled by horses 

3. Horses 

4. Girl Scouts on horses 

5. Horses 

6. The Milk Queen on a Horse 

7. An elected official on a horse 

8. No Horses 

9. Mules 

10. Cute kids on even cuter horses 

11. Cowboys on horses 

12. Horse on a horse (Don't miss it) 

13. The Melon Queen on a Horse 

14. A rhinoceros—Just kidding, it's a horse, 

15. Clowns on horses 

16. Unicycle riding horses 

17. Governor Leavitt and Orrin Hatch (Horse's Asses) 


nuinf/rfll 

Horses 
account for 
100% of all 
Horse Related 
Accidents 



Tunnels Under Temple 
Square Lead to Liquor 
Store 

Slug magazine has gone undercover and 
underground, With help from a double agent 
working for the Division of Alcohol and Beverage 
Control (DABC), Slug was lead through the secret 
passages and Tunnels under Salt Lake City, 

When Slug called LD5 HQ and asked why they had a 
tunnel leading to the liquor store on 200 West 400 South, 
they said, "When we tried to turn water into wine it 
didn't taste as good as a nice Chianti, so—Yadda Yadda 
Yadda—we have a secret passage to the liquor store/' 

(continued on page 43) 
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Utah Timeline 

1 Billion B.C. Lots and Lots of dinostiurs (Ask Zane for 
Details) 

1 A,D + to 1300 The Lite and Navajo Indians lived here. 
13G0-1S47 White guys massacre the Indians after promising 
"Yes, this is a good deal/' 

1847 Brigham Young discovers Salt Lake City 

1848 Pioneers discover crickets love com 
1848 Crickets discover seagulls love crickets 

1852 Mormons admit to the public that God has given them 
the right to have more than one wife. 

1852 The Mormon Church sees its membership quadruple 
when lots of homy men join church; 

1853 5LC Mormon temple begins construction 

1853 First swear word uttered in Utah when workman hits 
finger with hammer. 

1869 The Golden Spike is hammered into the rail road at 
Promontory Summit East is joined with West. "East coast girls 
are hip/' says Brigham Young. "I really dig those clothes they 
wear."He marries three girls from the first train load, 

1871 The Cathedral of the Madeliene is the first Catholic 
Church in Utah. 

1872 Suzy O'Rielly is first naughty Catholic school girl in Utah, 



1890 Wilford Woodruff ends polygamy in the 
Mormon Church 

1891 The Homy men get revelations from God 
telling them to start their own churches in 
Arizona or Southern Utah. 

1896 Utah becomes the 45th state. 

1896 Because of Pot Luck dinners and all night 
"statehood parties/' Utah immediately becomes 
the Number One state in Jell-O sales and 
consumption. 

1897 Orrin Hatch is bom. 

19B0 Orrin Hatch says his first words, "i am Satan," 

1914 Cars begin racing on the Bonneville Salt Flats, 

1914 Used car salesman in Salt Ijke City makes 
his first sale of "Undercoating." 

1920 Merrill Cook is bom 

1939 Merrill Cook says his first words "Fuck you 
momma." 

1914 to 1941 Not too much happened, since the rest of the 
United States was suffering through prohibition, Utah didn't 
seem so strange. 

1942-1945 Japanese internment camp is set up near Delta, 
Named after a Salt Lake City band, the camp is called Topaz. 

1945 Japanese Internment camps are quickly swept under the 
rug. America celebrates dropping atomic bombs on them Japs. 

1946 to 1959 A time period that doesn't hold a whole lot of 
significance to me. 

1960's Peace, Love and Drugs envelop the U S A. Utah 
not invited to the party, 

JULY13, 1967 Not a big day in Utah History, but that's 
when I was bom in Vernal, so it was a big day for me. 
This is what I want for my birthday: The new Johnny 
Cash compilation CD fun pack. Some beer. A party 
where the Jenny Jensens and Fumamos play, 1 want 
Rocky Andersen to fulfill his promise of making Salt Lake 
City a more creative town and do everything he can to 
give us back Kilby Court. I want some new socks 
(not ankle, but mid-calf). I want a copy of Little 
Monkey's new comic book. It would be nice if 
through the entire month of July, someone would 
buy me a drink at Burt's or Brcwvies or wherever 
else I happen to be. I want two new front tires for my 
car, an alignment, an oil change and a tune-up. If you 
own an auto repair store, maybe you should advertise 
in Slug, and we could trade out my repair work. Also, 
if you are an optometrist, 1 would like some new glasses. 



It's getting to the point where 1 can't see too well. If you're an 
Optimist, I'll take a half-full glass of milk. Just once. I'd like to 
win in Wendover. World Peace would be nice, but I'd settle for 
a drive to Wanship for a piece of banana cream pie. I want 
someone to take me serious when I say, "Please buy my 1984 
Saab, it has turbo and goes real fast" and I really meant it when 
I say "take my hedgehog, please (call Slug for deiails-it's 
free)." Cowboy boots. Finally, I want to be able to remember 
people's names, but since I don't do that very well, and I doubt 
my real wish of getting the world to wear name badges will 
never come to fruition, I wish everyone ! met would simply 
answer to "Dude," 

1978 Blacks allowed to hold the priesthood in the LDS Church* 
197$ to present Mormons still can't dance. 

1985 Jake Gam is sent into outerspace 

1985 to present People wonder if Orrin Hatch will ever come 
back from outer space, 

1995 Salt Lake City purchases the 2002 Olympics with Guns, 
Gals, Glory, Prostitutes and Money. 

1997 to present 1-15 officially becomes a parking lot, 

1998 Tornado hits downtown Salt I,ake City. No. Wait, That 
was just another Merril Cook Tirade. 

1999 Tornado actually strikes downtown Salt Lake City, Since 
the tornado destroyed the Sun and Club Axis many in the 
community thought it was a sign that homosexuality was evil 
and should blown out of the city Those in the gay community 
said, "Let's work together and rebuild the city." 

2000 You tell me? Whnt are you doing this year? Either make a 
difference or make room for those that are. 


Ooops! Did Your Favorite Holiday Fall on a Sunday? Don’t Fret. 

Just Celebrate the Utah Way on a Different Day. j 

Slug’s Key to Happy Holidays in Utah. 

u Misrioiiuay 

Falls On a Sunday: 

celebrate it: 

Why? 

New Years Day 

Sunday 

Very rare This holiday is actually celebrated on Sunday when it falls on a Sunday. So your Ward 
members can see if you 1 re hung over. They want to judge you. 

Martin Luther King's Birthday 

Not Celebrated 

Utah officially recognized MLK's birthday only in the last year. Any excuse not to honor him (see: 
trouble maker) is taken. 

Valentine's Day 

Wednesday 

True love of God and Guns ONLY are permitted on Sunday, Besides, by celebrating on Wednesday, 
Utahns get to say “Hump Day" without repercussion of talking to their Bishop. 

St. Patrick's Day 

Monday thru Friday 

This holiday is saved for a weekday, so you can pinch your co-workers. 

Easter, Mother's and Father's day 

Sunday 

Damn these holidays! Always falling on a Sunday. And damn the Bible for telling us to honor out 
mother and father. Next year Utah will give up Easter for Lent. That'll fix things. 

Secretaries Day 

Monday 

Definition of Utah Secretary; The woman that is smarter than you, but since she's not a white male, she 
can’t advance very far in your very effective company. 

Days of '47 

The Entire Week 

When Days of 47 falls on a Sunday, it's like winning the Utah Lottery, Entire state of Utah dresses up 
like Pioneers, and says things like "Come thee hither" or "Fetch me my wench." 

The Fourth of July 

Saturday or Monday 

July 3 or July 5, but you can bet your Thomas jeffersons Utah won't celebrate the Fourth when it falls 
on a Sunday. There is a Bill before the Legislature to officially change "Independence Day" to "You Give 
Up Your Independence When you Live in Utah—Day." 

Labor Day 

Monday 

Only Jesus can be born on Sunday. LDS Hospital forbids babies to be born on Sundays and Labor Day 

Halloween 

Saturday 

Kids must wake up early and confess their Halloween trickery in Sunday School. 

Thanksgiving 

THURSDAY!!!! 

God Bless those Pilgrims and pass the gravy. Never ever tin a Sunday. Best Holiday of the Utah Year, 

Christmas 

Saturday/Monday 

This is a tough one. On one hand it celebrates the birth of Jesus, on the other hand Mormons know Jesus 
was really born in April,so this is actually a Pagan Holiday that has no business falling on a Sunday, 
Therefore, it's okay to have Christmas Eve on Saturday. But Christmas must be observed the following 
Monday morning. 
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Shack Life-Living the Blues 
with T Model Ford 

by Brian Staker 

Watching the maroon Ford Van with Texas tags pull up 
to the curb in front of the Zephyr on June 12 and viewing 
three aging blues men open the van's doors, it scarcely 
looked like the "blues caravan" we envisioned when the 
tour was announced. But then Fat Possum, it turns out, 
isn't the type of blues that's about style or beer 
commercials or the wws of yuppiedom. Tour manager, 
ever- amiable Amos Harvey introduced us. The 79 year 
old T-Model Ford, an easy-going man born James Lewis 
Carter Ford in Forrest, Mississippi, ambled up to us on his 
cane and shook hands. It took a few minutes to be able to 
translate his deep Southern drawl, and even by the end of 
the interview, 

I wasn't able 
to understand 
everything he 
was saying. 

His father 
didn't let him 
go to school, 
but set him to 
working in 
the fields 

from an early 
age plowing a 
field. Later on 
he worked at 
a sawmill, 
then spent 

several years on a chain gang for murder. To this day he is 
unable to read or write. When it rained in the woods, they 
couldn't work, then Ford got a job at the filling station. "I 
got a dry job and a wet job," he explained. His 
hardworking qualities, which his co-workers likened to an 
automotive machine, led to the nickname. He jokes about 
his illiteracy, "you can't even spell what I've learned. 


which is women." 

He was married five times, says He has fathered 27 
children, and the last wife bought him a guitar, which he 
named Black Nanny, and amplifier, which he didn't know 
what to do with. "What are you doing, spending money 
on that? At my age, I can't learn," he scolded her. But 
he did learn, from listening to, among other things, 
records like Howlin Wolf's "How Many Days You 
Coin' Dog Me Around?" and Muddy Waters, He 
couldn't get much sound out of the instrument at 
first, but gradually be got better and better, and now, 
he says, women come up to him at shows, attracted 
by his playing. That and also his flirtatiousness, still 
joking around with any women within reach at the 
club. By way of advice, he offers, "shack life is better 
than married life. 

All his albums are different. I Iis first album, "Pee 
Wee Get My Gun," was one of Fat Possum's biggest 
selling records, and "You Better Keep Still," his 
second, was produced by long-time Sonic Youth 
and Jon Spencer Blues Explosion producer Jim 
Waters. His third and most recent effort, "She Ain't 
None of Your'n," sounds different, sounds newer 
to him, "After I get to playing, it comes to me and 
stays in my mind," he says in describing his 
songwriting method- "1 won't fight, I won't start 
" he says. "I won't fight over a woman, they 
come and go," Amos chimes in, "his new album is more 
traditional, his 2nd more experimental." The new one, 
out since May 23, contains the #1 favorite song both for 
him and for listeners, "Chicken Head Man." 

"1 like what Fat Possum has done for me" he says, "they 
offered me something good." While we are talking, 
several fans come up and shake hands with him. When 
they ask how he's doing, the answer is invariably the 
same: "Like an apple... just hanging." The tour is going 
fine, he says, "I'm enjoying myself playing music and 
looking at a heap of pretty women. I don't feel bad about 
nothing, I don't worry about nothing." Sometimes, he 
says, he lies awake in bed and wishes he could read, but 
that's his only regret. That weakness did effect his ability 
to read contracts, and at times a dissatisfaction with the 
amount of money he's paid comes out. "I like playing with 


the other Fat Possum musicians," he says. But he insists 
that his labelmates "can play with me, but they can't beat 
me. The people come to see T Model." Amos notes that 
Ford has played at least 400 shows with him as tour 
manager. The Caravan was on the road 26 days last 

month, from New 
Orleans dear up to 
Seattle, and just about 
everywhere in between. 
When he opens his 
mouth to speak, only 
one lower tooth is 
visible. He says he had a 
set of teeth made, but 
they broke two years 
ago. He might try to get 
another set- By the time 
we have stopped 
talking, not because he 
has run out of things to 
say but because the 
band has started setting 
up on stage and 
soundchecking their 
instruments, it has 
started raining outside. Perfect weather for the blues, as 
though we are being transplanted from Salt Lake to the 
deep South for the evening- 

Label-matcs Robert Balfour and Paul "Wine" Jones 
took the stage, in that order, before Ford, Balfour, in a 
stylish brown double-breasted suit, started things of with 
a deep, earthy style of blues guitar playing and singing. 
The lanky Jones, in black shirt, slacks and bowler hat, 
evoked a more rocking, perhaps sinister blues persona. 
But it wasn't until T Model took the stage that the entire 
house was rocking, almost everyone in the Zephyr dub 
was on their feet, dancing, clapping their hands or just 
tapping their feet to the beat. At that point it was no longer 
just a musical performance but nothing less than an all-out 
party. The Fat Possum Juke Joint Caravan had come to Salt 
Lake, served up a heaping hot helping of their version of 
down home blues, and left everyone satisfied. 
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This month I'd like 
start by telling you 
about the fine 
musical product 
being pushed 
by the 75 Ark 
label. Whoever 
they have doing! 

A&R mus 
know a thing or 
two, 1 haven't 
heard a bogus 
record yet. I got 
the Anti-pop 

Consortium record, 
which was ultra 
abstract/ but a breath of 
fresh air in a polluted urban 
market. Weird beats that match weird 
flows Like hand and glove* l can't say 
that I listen to this every day, but it's a 
nice break from the stagnant radio- 
friendly garbage that most of these cats 
are trying to push. 

Next up is the Encore record Self 
Preservation . I was kind of hyped to hear 
this after the Handsome Boy Modeling 
School cut Waknuprld. The full length is 
not quite up to the same standard as that 
particular gem, but it is a consistent effort 
nevertheless. It seems to me that the 
current wave of bay-area production is 
trying to redefine the classic head-nod, 
but it reminds me, of a Primo style filtered 
though Peanut Butter Wolf, You know, 
scratch choruses with minimal hit driven 
tracks mostly with strings or keys. 

It's cool, 1 just think it's time to 
take some chances. Good Hip- 
Hop doesn't have to sound like 
it's from the east coast to have 
universal appeal. Encore's 
talented though, it's a solid 
platter. The hot shit is The 
Nextmen Moving Amongst the Madness 
joint It's been quite awhile since Tve 
heard a good Hip-Hop record from the 
UK. These cats have lyrical fire, and 
joined by a host of guests (par for the 
course these days) including Pete Rock's 
brother Grap Luva and Pen Ultimate 
from Boston, Don't sleep on this record. 
I'm impressed with the quality of 75 
Ark's roster and will be checking for 
them in the future. Support the 
independents because they still care 
about music and not just the dough. 

Another gem is the Cali Agents How 
the West was One . If you like Rasco and 
Planet Asia, you probably already have 
it, but for those of you who are unaware, 
these cats been at it for a little while now, 
Asia and Rasco together flow much 
tighter than their previous collaborations 
like Blood Brothers . My only critique is it's 
kind of a short record, but better to have 


a few quality cuts than a 
bunch of booty ones. 
Speaking of Blood 
Brothers , it was 
actually Atlanta's 
Mass Influence 
who first used 
that track. 
They've finally 
got their full 
length out titled 
U n d e rg roti n d 
Science and it's 
tight. You may 
remember the group 
Y'all so Stupid, and if 
you do pat yourself on the 
back. Van fall of Pakistanis was 
fly, especially for when it came out. Well 
the new shit is Mass Influence, A new 
line up and a more seasoned world 
outlook (read not so happy go lucky) 
make for a heavy hitting record. I like the 
beats, it's good to hear cats make their 
own shit without relying on simple 
loops. Nice organic sounds, banging 
bass lines and raw lyrics reflect the 
growing underground scene in the ATL, 
we'll get into that soon. This one's not so 
hyper-kinetic as some of the bounce shit 
that's out lately, but if you like more cake 
than frosting, get this* 

Don't think I'm going to front on some 
of the overground records that are out. 
My prediction is that Eminem will sell a 
billion copies, he flexed a bit harder on 
his second outing, but I know he can 
freak more styles than he's 
showing, but I guess he's 
gotta sell a bunch of records 
to pay off his mom or 
something. Dre knows how 
to produce a selling record, but 
he sure isn't taking any chances. 
Why fuck with it if it makes dough 
though? Something for the dropped CRX 
riders fo' sho\ I'm feeling the Rah Digga 
single. She can rap. 1 got the record and 
it doesn't have many weak points, but I 
can't really listen to the whole thing in 
one sitting. She's got flavor, but it's like 
one flavor and I can't eat garlic for every 
meal. On the ghetto fabulous side of 
things, I like that Ludieriss cut "l like 
dem girls", I was just out in Atlanta and 
that and Whistle while you Tzvurk by the 
Ying Yang Twins was all you heard on 
the radio. Looks like Black Rob's going 
to blow up off of Whoa, the remix has Rah 
Digga and it's hotter than the original. 
That's a comedy ass video too. At least □ 
cat ain't singing like Ozzy no more. 
That's it for now, send me my hate mail 
care of Slug magazine. 



Bad Apple’s New CD 

Sister Sarah 
Has Just Been Delivered 


Please buy one 


at 


Salt City CD 9 s 
Or 

GrayWhale CD 
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Say or Sell 

ANYTHING you want!! 


E-MAL 

AP8<3>8LU6MA6.00M 

or oau 801.487.922t 


tU l L?0Cd>C3BLKl(iU 

8 available colors on 
white vinyl 

SCO® JOT SUZ/JJ 

u sxd® ’jot 

MG graphics 

487.8383 


THANK HOU FOR 
HOUR HELP DlVERCin 
CREW! 

ALL KINDS OF 
SINGLES... 

IVct 1 to Record, Browse 1 & 
Respond!'. 

801.736.2222 

]>ub#265 (18+) Totally local 


Brian Stoker’s NEW 
Poetry Book, 

Adediatations III 

online at 

bac.kdoorbooks. com 
also available 
<@> Salt City CD’s 


60 DIFFERENT TITLES OR OUR 
LISTENING! STATIONS. 

Support tour local music store. 

Salt City CDs 

corner or 9th At 9 th 
i 896.9BOO 


Need Workl Will Dry wall 
your houso for close to 
Minimum Wagel 
Call Kevin @ 

533-8464 


YOUR BUSINESS CARDS SUCK, 
time to call.. 


MG graphics 

487.8383 



Ftesh Wfciter Aquarium 
Sales 0 Maintenance 

801.486.2243 


Delivery Drivers needed 
FREEWHEELER PIZZA 

486.3748 




HAPPY BIRTHDAY 
PHIL #1, PHIL # 2, 
AND THAT DAMN 
DOG MAX! 


MANUFACTURING 

BBsffiHffsjffiSSJI 

80 I .487*8383 


SLUG 

Need's aa 
INTERS 


V 00 Compact Pises 
$249 

Includes V color 


CD imprint. 

—r 

FAST 

s 

FORWARD 

j=L 

RECORDING 


* ■ * l\CVVMVR/inil 

801-965 6642 

w wvy^fostf orwardr^cordfmgytorri- 


WE NEED WRITERS TO 
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The band Fates Warning was originally formed 
in 1983. The only remaining original member of 
the band, Jim Matheos (guitar) formed the band 
and in 1984 released the intensely musical NIGHT 
ON BROCKEN (especially by heavy metal 
standards). The ensuing years would put Fates 
Warning through a number of line-up changes, 
with the biggest change coming in 1988. That year 
witnessed a new vocalist {Ray Alder) and the 
release of NO EXIT , a pivotal album for Fates Warning. Ray's vocal ability distanced the band 
from the earlier Iron Maiden comparisons and stretched the possibilities for the band's future. 
Coupled with the band's maturity and experience up to that point, the 90's were a time of 
musical experimentation and pushing boundaries for Fates Warning, The progressive metal 
sound has been shaped by many bands over the years, but by none more than Fates Warning. 
Their last four studio albums (PERFECT SYMMETRY, PARALLELS, INSIDE OUT and A 
PLEASANT SHADE OF GRAY) set new standards for progressive metal. 

Recently, I spoke with Ray Alder (vocals). Read on.... 

SLUG: So, Fates Warning has a new album coming out? I don't have it yet, it's sitting at SLUG 
HQ. I didn't know l would be doing this interview until about four hours ago, so 1 didn't have 
time to pick it up. RAY: It's called DISCONNECTED and will be out on July 25th. SLUG: Is 
the new album a progression of A PLEASANT SHADE OF GRAY, or have you moved into 
different areas? RAY; We came up with a bunch of tentative titles that described what wc were 
doing at the time, how we felt- The title DISCONNECTED sums up how we felt around the time 
the album was being written and recorded. We felt "disconnected" from what we've done 
before. We tried to make it different, but now everyone I talk to says that it sounds like a bit of 
PERFECT SYMMETRY mixed with NO EX/T, etc.... I don't think we'll ever get away from 
people comparing our new albums with our older albums, but that's not really a bad thing. I do 
the same thing with other bands myself. I'm really happy with the album. 

SLUG; How long did it take to record DISCONNECTED ? 

RAY: We wrote it much faster than we usually go about writing an album. The whole thing was 
done in about 7 or 8 months from beginning to end, which is really fast for us. A PLEASANT 
SHADE OF GRAY took a year just to write alone. SLUG: Who produced DISCONNECTED ? 
RAY: Actually it was co-produced by Fates and Terry Brown. SLUG: Is that the Terry Brown that 
worked with Rush starting with CARESS OF STEEL back in 1975? 

RAY: Yes it's the same one. SLUG: Damn, he must be older than dirt. RAY: Oh, I would guess 
he's probably about 50. We questioned how old he is, but we never asked him. He's a really cool 
guy to work with. He's very grounded and works well with me and Jim. He definitely works 
well with me. I tend to get frustrated in the studio. One particular song I worked on for a month 
- just the melodies. I thought it was perfect, then we get in the studio and it just didn't work. We 
put it up against the music, it's recorded perfectly, but it just doesn't work for us. Then I have to 
start all over. Writing melodies in the studio is not a pleasant thing to do. Everyone is looking at 
you and waiting. .. But Terry really helped me out- He would say, "Don't worry about it", "..it 
will come to you", "Let's take a break....". We used Phil (Magnolti) for the mix. He worked with 
us on NO EXIT and PERFECT SYMMETRY. He has a really good ear. SLUG: Do you know if 
you will hit Salt Lake on your tour? RAY:I imagine we will. It's been a while since we've been 
in Salt Lake. I don't think we were there last time. Wait! We did play there. We played that little 
itty bitty bar (Ichabobs). SLUG; I'm telling you, no one knew that show was going on, 1 didn't 
find out until that day that you guys were actually in town. Something went terribly wrong with 
the promotion for that show. RAY; That was weird. We walked into that little bar and there were 
like 60 year old men drinking been running sound. SLUG; That definitely wasn't representative 
of the Salt Lake, Fates Warning fans. It was just that no one knew about the show. There was a 
huge crowd the time before when you played with Dream Theater at Salt Air, RAY: Let me 
think.... oh, yeah that was crazy. There was a huge storm that night (the show took place during 


a horrible winter storm). SLUG; You're right- I forgot about that. The place where l worked at 
the time was on my way home. I had to work the next day, so rather than fight the storm I just 
slept at work. RAY: That was nuts! It was crazy! I've never seen lightning during a snow storm. 
It was so bad that night and the snow was so thick that our bus driver couldn't see the road. He 
was driving right over all of the parking curbs in the lot. Then, we got on the highway. An hour 
later we realize that the highway had been closed because of the weather. We were literally the 
only ones on the road. I got up in the middle of the night because the bus was really bumpy. I'm 
the only one awake. I walk up and looked at the bus driver. He's gripping the wheel, saying, 
"Come on baby! Come on baby! Go! Go! Go! Come on baby! Come on!", l ie's fighting this thing 
down the road. You could feel the bus slipping on the road. I just thought to myself, "I'm going 
back to bed!", SLUG: Besides writing and recording DISCONNECTED, what did you guys do 
in the last 3 years since A PLEASANT SHADF, OF CRAY? RAY: Jim (Matheos ) and 1 did solo 
records. (Jim Matheos recorded WITHOUT WORDS and Ray Alder recorded an album with his 
band Engine). We had to do that to cleanse ourselves. That way, we were able to walk into Fates 
Warning totally clear-headed. We knew exactly what we wanted to do with the new Fates 
album. We wanted to do a couple of heavy songs, some-what progressive songs, a mellow song. 
As far as I'm concerned, it's one of the heaviest albums we've done - not NO EXIT heavy, but 
it's crunfchier and darker. It's a more aggressive album than the last few we've put out. SLUG: 
Any chance you'll do a second album with Engine? I really liked the first one. RAY: Absolutely, 
We have long breaks in between albums, l can't believe I haven't done it before. I just never 
knew exactly what l wanted to do with a solo album. Engine was so much fun. There was no 
pressure or expectations. 1 didn't think Fates fans would be into it but it was very well received, 
Bemie (Versailles - Engine guitarist) and I arc friends. We see each other all the time, so we're 
working on stuff right now for the next Engine album. It's not a matter of "if" as much as a 
matter of "when" we do another album together. SLUG: Any pians for a second guitarist for 
Fates Warning? RAY: No, 1 think we'll just keep it the three of us and Joey (Vera), who we 
affectionately refer to as our permanent temporary bass player. Kevin Moore came in and played 
keyboard on this album. Well have to use a keyboard player for live shows. As far as who we 
use, it's too early to tell at this point. SLUG: Why did Joe Dibiase (bass) and Frank Aresti 
(guitar) leave Fates Warning? RAY; Frank just eventually lost interest. That's fine. People change 
over time. As for "bones" (Joe Dibiase), he got a really good job during one of our breaks 
between tours. Also, he and his wife, or rather, girlfriend at the time, had just had another baby. 
He was really torn, but he had a family that he had to take care of, so that was just what he felt 
he had to do. We saw Frank and Joe when we recorded DISCONNECTED. They came down, we 
reminisced, we had quite a few drinks and laughed as hard as we could for about three or four 
hours. We had a film crew recording a lot of the time that we were in the studio. They were there 
recording the day Frank and Joe stopped by. Eventually, we'll probably release that recording on 
video. Something with us in the studio and around where we live. That will give me a chance to 
show off my Mustang, SLUG: What year? RAY: 1994, but I was just at a dealership test driving 
the 2000. SLUG: Are they still making the Saleen? RAY: Oh yeah. They had so many Salecns 
there. The guy was trying to sell me one for $33,000, The day a Mustang costs more than $30,000, 
there's something wrong. SLUG: You said something about having, "...quite a few drinks". 
What is your drink of choice? Are you a beer man? RAY: Yes, I'm a beer man, I drink Sierra 
Nevada. I'm a big, loyal fan of Sierra Nevada. SLUG: I've had their pale ale and stout a bunch 
of times. Last summer 1 probably drank my weight (a couple of times) in their Summer Fest Ale, 
RAY: Their pate ale is the best, I love it. I really like Anchor Steam too. SLUG: I have some 
Anchor Steam in the fridge right now. Come on over. RAY: You go pal! You're good* 1 just can't 
understand how people drink Coors Light. SLUG: Coors Light? No way. RAY: That's what 
Bones brought. He's a big Coors Light guy. He brought this big 30-pack, this big cube of Coors 
Light; Whenever 1 ’goto a concert all you can get is Bndwi™*r or orO-MiT^.Liggghhh, I'd 

rather just wait until I get home. (We rattled on for another couple of minutes, Ray told me the 
meaning of life - it's all so clear now. Unfortunately, I don't have any more room.) RAY: The tour 
will probably make it out to Salt Lake sometime in late August - September. See you then. 
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Let me give you a 
little history on the band 
known as Sunny Day 
Real Estate.The band 
was formed in 1992 in 
the midst of Seattle's 
infamous grunge scene 
as a three-piece 
including guitarist Dan 
Hoerner, bassist Nate 
Mendel, and drummer William Goldsmith, They later added 
the talented Jeremy Enigk as their lead singer. After a releasing 
two singles- the band's debut album, Drary, came out on the 
Suh Pop label. The first two tracks on the album "Seven" and 
"Circles" were instant hits and even got the band videos on 
MTV. Like that means anything anymore. It seemed that 
everything was going their way until the band suddenly 
decided to break up in 1995. 

Now there is a lot of speculation as to why they decided to 
break up. It seems that Enigk converted to Christianity but the 
band had refused to comment. On the net and found what 
seems to be an explanation by Enigk of the band's demise to a 
fan named Seth on Sub Pop's fan page. The letter is a sincere 
and detailed explanation of how Jeremy, unhappy with the 
pain and hurt and emptiness in his life, had turned to Jesus 
for comfort. He goes on to explain that he had given his whole 
life to Jesus and could not compromise anything, including the 
band's music. He wanted to sing about what he had found, to 
share with the world his love for Jesus. This didn't seem to fly 
too well with the rest of the band and so the inevitable 
happened, SDRE broke up. 

The band released LP2 posthumously in 1995 and they 


all went their separate ways. Enigk went on to make a solo 
album masterpiece named Return of the Frog Queen with a 21- 
piece orchestra and Goldsmith and Mendel joined the Foo 
Fighters, Dan Hoerner spent some quiet time on a farm in 
Washington and it seemed that as mysteriously as they had 
formed SDRE was gone. 

In 1997, the band agreed to get together to record 3 or 4 
more songs to be put on a sort of B-side compilation. The 
recording session went so well that they decided to get back 
together and in 1998 released How It Feels to Be Something On. 
This album prompted a tour which yielded their last release 
from Sub Pop f 1999's Live. 

The band then decided to go with a smaller label and to 
record as a trio, Enigk replaced Mendel on bass and they 
released The Rising Tide, on June 20th and immediately 
launched their tour there after. 

Prior hi all this the band had conducted one interview. 
It was just something that they didn't do. Unfortunately, I 
didn't interview them officially but 1 did ask Jeremy if he 
would be releasing any more solo albums and he said that he 
was contracted to do two more on Sub Pop but was too busy 
with SDRE at the moment 

By the time you read this, Sunny Day Real Estate will be 
half way through their North American tour. If you were not 
one of the lucky 500 plus fans to have caught them live at 
Brick's on June 22nd, all is not lost. You're just going to have to 
settle for the next best thing this article. See the play list of the 
songs that they performed at the show? Now here's what I 
suggest that you do to make the whole experience complete. 
Go to your local CD store. Now, when I say local, I don't mean 
like the nearest Sam Doogy or Musi evil! e franchise, I mean 
locally owned and operated. In case you don't already have 
them In your collection, I went to the trouble of compiling a list 
of the albums you will need to recreate the concert in the 
comfort of your home. 

1. Diary: This is SDRE's first full-length album. It was released 
in 1994 on Sub Pop and it still rocks. It contains, among others, 
two of the songs on the play list. It is also chock full of some 
great drawings by Christopher Thompson. 

2, LP2: Released in 1995, it contains the songs "J'nuh" (named 
after the guitar sound at the end of the song) and 8. (Ironically 
the sixth song on the album) This album was put together after 


the band broke up and does not contain much for art. It is 
bright pink so it is pretty easy to find. 

3. How It reels to Be Something On, (1998) This album was 
made after the band broke up and got back together and lias 
both "Pillars" and "Guitar" and "Video Games" from the play 
list on it, 

4. Live : (1999) This album can be substituted for #s 1-3 for 

those of you on a budget, 

5. The Rising Tide: (2000) This album contains eight of the 
songs that they played at the show. It marks their first release 
on Time Bomb Recordings and is a pretty solid one at that. 

Bricks used to have this set up where everyone waited in a 
huge line to get in. Now I don't know about you, but I really 
hate in when 1 pay fifteen or so bucks to get treated like cattle, 
ft seemed to me at the time that it would make a lot more sense 
to have two lines; one for 21 and older; and one for the 
youngsters. Once they were finally inside, the ones who were 
over 21 and wanted to drink had to order and finish their 
drinks inside before they could be allowed to come back out to 
the courtyard area to see the band to play. That is, if you could 
find a place to stand to maybe catch a glimpse of the band. 
This does not make for a good time. But, now Brick's has 
opened up an area on their roof with a bar so drunkards like 
me can see the band play with a beer in one hand and a smoke 
in the other, I had such an enjoyable time at the show that 1 
almost didn't mind getting booted out as soon as the music 
ended, I guess Brick's still has to make their money off the meat 
market shoppers, too. 1 can't remember the last show I saw 
where I was still able to get home by ten. 

Now you have a description 
of the atmosphere to work 
with. That part of the Sunny 
Day Real Estate concert 
experience is optional. I'd 
suggest getting together with 
some good friends on a patio 
somewhere where you won't 
get kicked out at ten o'clock 
and enjoying all the great 
music you've just purchased 
at full volume. 
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Joining Bendian is the free jazz Cline 
brothers; Nels on guitar and Alex on drums. 
As worthwhile as Bendian's historic career 
is the recent Cline recordings on 
Cryptogramophone (FOB 2968, Venice, CA 
90294-2968}. Nels' guitar experimentalism 
veers from the suddenly abrasive to the 
poignantly lyrical on "The Inking." Joining 
him is electric harp player Zeena Parkins. 
While this album is angular, Alex Cline's 
'The Other Shore'' is more organic and 
evolving. Still, it offers all the emotional 
breadth of ''The Inkling" due to the Alex' full 
spectrum percussion; from heavy cymbal 
crashes to delicate splashes on these live 
group improvisations. 

KEIKO MATSUI 

A Japanese belief holds that if you should 
take your children to their first music lessons 
in the first June after their fifth birthday. If you 
do this, they will continue studying for a long 
time. Keiko loved her first piano lesson. Thus 
did Mrs, Doi, a teacher of traditional Japanese 
dance, took her daughter Keiko Matsui at that 
auspicious time. Keiko did study for a very 
long time. By the time she got to Junior High, 
her favorite music was Rachmaninov, the 
movie soundtracks of Nino Rota and Chick 
Corea. After several years of studying, she 
became the Yamaha Music Foundation's 
selected recording artist when she was 
seventeen years old. She composed her first 
major film score that year, She also had jazz 
group called Cosmos and recorded four 
albums. Now, Keiko tours the United States to 
support her latest New Age album "Whisper 
from the Mirror" (Countdown/Unity). 
REVIEWS 

Semiautomatic 

SfT 

5 Rue Christine 

Semiautomatic is Brooklyn, New York duo 
DJ Rop Style and Akiko Carver. DJ Rop Style 
comes to the post-hip-hop scene from the 
indie punk scene. With this background, DJ 
Rop Style programs a lot of punk-leaning, 
guitar-based samples into his freaky beats and 


—By Tom 'Tfcaraway' Schulte^« 

STONER ROCK "action jazz, creative 


From rooms dimly lit by blacklight posters 
and lava lamps and out of the heavy masking 
smell of incense comes the stoner rock genre. 
Inspired by Black Sabbath and Blue Cheer, 
this hard rock style feature guitars as loud as 
they are distorted played by guys with really 
long hair. Remember Monster Magnet and 
Mud honey? Well, now there is a third wave of 
keepers of the flame. There are three excellent 
titles out on The Music Cartel. These include 
the space rock of Orange Goblin on "The Big 
Black" and the big sound of Sweden's 
Mammoth Volume ("Noara Dance"). From 
Canada's Great White North comes Sheavy, 
This group features an Ozzy Osbourne 
soundalike vocalist. 

YOUTH GONE OLD 

80's hard rock heroes Skid Row burst on 
the late Ws scene with "18 and Life" and 
"Youth Gone Wild," Skid Row returns to the 
arenas supporting KISS on their "Farewell 
Tour." This is the group's first tour since 1996. 
Minus their outspoken frontman Sebastian 
Bach the songs will sure be there, but I don't 
see a Skid Row' rebirth. Their current release, 
"Forty Seasons; The Best of Skid Row" 
(Atlantic) is a greatest hits package that 
promises a familiar live set list. Skid Row does 
enter the studio to begin recording later this 
year. 

UNHEARD MUSIC SERIES 

Chicago's Atavistic records (FOB 578266, 
Chicago, IL 60657} embarks on an ambitious 
project; the Unheard Music Series. With this 
they seek to rescue from obscurity gems of 


music and free improvisation.lost music of the 
Ws and 70's." Rare vinyl tucked away in 
collection, radio performances stored in vaults 
and unreleased material is all possible sources 
for releases in this series, The debut release 
from the series is Joe McPhee's "Nation 
Time." Current Chicago sax icon Ken 
Vandermark found this album, with its 
contrast of unconventional sounds and lucid 
melodies life changing. (While it is not part of 
this series, don't let Vandermark in the 
unconventional jazz project Steam go 
unheard. Their album "Realtime" is out now 
on Atavistic.) Eventually, all McPhee's first 
four albums will appear in the series. Equal 
parts free jazz and free funk, "Nation Time" 
get this thing off to a rollicking start, Another 
stunning tenor saxophonist in the initial batch 
is Chicago free jazz pioneer Fred 
Anderson. Particularly exciting to me is a 
recording that is really paying tribute to a 
great sax player. This is "Waves from Albert 
Ayler" by Mount Everest Trio, This is a potent 
pile of sound, piercing the clouds in paying 
home to the improvising greats Ayler, Ornette 
Coleman and Gary Bartz 

Atavistic releases many fascinating 
recordings outside the Unheard Music Series, 
One such recent recording is "Myriad" from 
Gregg Bendian's Interzone, Formerly part of 
the legendary Cecil Taylor Trio, percussionist 
Gregg Bendian is an avant-jazz and prog-rock 
pioneer. Here Bendian performs on 
glockenspiel and various vibes. This is the 
area where Crimson and Coltrane meet. 


tumtablism. Akiko Carver lends vocals to the 
project, Her soft, female voice is the balancing 
agent in the dense mix of breakbeats and 
voodoo distortion, (3.5) 
hijinks to the heart of what Thunders was 
trying to do. The tracks here come from a 1987 
appearance at the Roxy theatre in New York 
City. (3*5) 

Land of the Loops 
Puttering About a Small Land 
Up Records 

Alan Sutherland, a k a. Land of the Loops is 
an oasis wit and basis melody in that often 
musical desert; the sample Sahara. Four 
female guest vocalists sing over this sound 
technician's percolating beats. These ladies 
are; known associate Heather Lewis (Beat 
Happening), Japan's Takako Minekawa, Jovita 
Carpenter (Lady Mallard, Volume All Star) 
and newcomer DJ Trouble. Their voices 
appear as episodes in a cartoonishly joyous 
album of Saturday-morning sugar-high beats 
and oddly affecting sound bites. The secret 
behind the success of Sutherland's sample 
choices is that the commonplace becomes 
surreal when taken out of context. Thus the 
juxtaposition of rhythms from a kid's 
keyboard and a snippet from a film noir 
becomes arresting, memorable and successful. 
Various Artists 

Ohtn: The Carly Gurus of Electronic Music 
1948 - 1980 
Ellipsis Arts 

Today what is thought of as "electronic 
music" sounds like the trendy dance spawn of 
disco and technology Early electronic music, 
however, was born of academia and renegade 
neo-classical minimalists. This 3-CD set 
explores these early sounds, more as 
intellectual exercise and technical 
experimentation. Often still challenging, these 
composers still mark the boundaries of what is 
1 is tenable. Present here is theremin goddess 
Clara Rockmore, aleatory aural alchemist John 
Cage, Can composer Hoiger Czukay and 
many more. (3) 
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SYuji Otiiki 
Orange 

This collaboration that includes guitarist 
Doug Gillard from Guided By Voices and 
two members of Beulah evokes Qniki's 
Tokyo trains in the opener, but also an inter¬ 
continental feeling similar to Stereolab, with 
a rhythm to each song that is hypnotic in 
somewhat the same way. These songs are 
each minimalist little thumbnail sketches of a 
time, a place. On "Houston/' he vocalizes 
softly, "I didn't know the time of day 1 didn't 
know the time of year, or how you came to 
disappear." This music is like that; it evokes 
images of places that seem beyond time, yet 
firmly etched in memory. 

-Brian S taker 
Avail 

One Wrench 

Fat Wreck Chords Records 

The hardest working band in punk rock is 
back. And better then ever. Hailing from 
Virginia, Avail is a five piece that includes 
Beau Beau, the hyperactive tattooed 
cheerleader, This band is fast and furious, 
blending punk and hardcore together, with 
traces of melody interlaced throughout their 
music. Excellent anthem music with good 
messages in their lyrics. Lead vocalist Tim 
Barry, writes some of the most thought 
provoking words to come out of the indie 
scene. Avail played on last years Warped 
Tour and they fucking rocked the large 
crowd assembled, while Beau Beau stripped 
down to his boxers and worked through his 
cheers, I didn't think that the band could top 
their last album, "Over the James"; but they 
have, if not surpassing it. Find out what 
many people already know; check out all of 
Avail's releases, especially this new one. Fans 
should know that Avail is coming to town in 
August; be there or hang yourself. 

-Kevlar? 

Jeff Buckley 

Mystery White Boy 
Columbia 

Jeff Buckley was one of the last in the line 
of rock 'n'roll poets, a religious ecstatic, also 
erotic visionary. In this live set culled from 
some of the last live dates he played, his 
music is more raw, spontaneous than on 
studio work. His voice is lilting, soaring, 
performing arabesques, almost too powerful, 
a fantastical bird in flight, at times wild, at 
times seemingly about to break. From the 
heavy guitar crunch of "I Woke Up in a 
Strange Place" and "Eternal Life" to the 
delicacies of "Mojo Pin" and "Last 
Goodbye," the breathtaking quality of these 
most "transcendent moments" the surviving 
members of his band collected makes this 
disc more than document or artifact, but a 
testament to someone who put everything 
into his music. When he sings the line, 
"mother I can feel the soil moving over my 
head," from a cover of the Smith's "I Know 
It's Over," it's hard not to read it as his own 
last goodbye. -BrianStaker 

Robert Bel four 
what's Wrong With You 
Fat Possum/Epitaph Records 

Another killer new release from the great 
label Fat Possum, whom is dedicated to 
bringing excellent deep south blues right to 
your own Living room. Robert Belfour, plays 
traditional bluegrass and does it with such 
energy, that hippies all around America 
would hang their heads in shame for raping 
the blues scene for so long. That would be a 
good thing. In fact, I would say that Robert is 
better than his label mate T-Model Ford, in 
the way that he constructs and sings his bitter 
songs of rejection and heartache. At the age 
of sixty, Robert lets it be known that one is 
never to old to experience the trauma's and 
Joy's of life, with tracks like; "My Baby's 
Gone", "Done Got Old", and "Holding My 
Pillow". Those individuals who attended the 
Juke Joint Fat Possum Tour, or those people 
who like good o' traditional blues, will 
definitely want to look for this. As for the rest 
of ya, open your minds and find out about a 
good case O' the blues. 

-Kevlar? 



Sonic Youth 

NYC Ghosts and Flowers 
Geffen 

After seeming to have difficulty finding 
their own stylistic voice throughout much of 
the 90's, which was remarkable and 
frustrating for fans since their voice had been 
so definitive and influential at their outset, 
the Experimental Jet Setters have finally 
produced their best set in almost a decade. 
They say that having their instruments stolen 
at a festival over last year's July 4th weekend 
was the best thing that ever happened to 
them, since they feel it got them Out of a rut. 
The opener, "Free City Rhymes/' is like a 
street poem yet delicate, and most of all, 
really does evoke a sense of freedom, 
"Nevermind (What Was It Anyway?)" 
maybe does lay the ghost of Cobain to rest 
for good, who haunted much of his 
survivors' attempts to say anything original 
with the guitar. In any event, there is an open 
feeling to this record, like cracks in the New 
York streets through which flowers emerge, 
that the group hasn't had in their music for a 
long time. 

-Brian Staker 

Deftones 
White Pony 
Maverick Records 

Deftones have more than established 
themselves over the years. With the release of 
their debut, 'Adrenaline', they started a 
foundation that was never to be destroyed. 
Laughing in the face of the sophomore album 
curse, Deftones released their second album 
'Around the Fur'. This album was a reality 
check for the true fan, "Are they going soft?" 
everybody was asking themselves. Never, 
Accompanying the more ballad-like tracks 
were the heaviest songs they had ever 
written. The new album 'White Pony' will 
have fans ultimately convinced that the 
balance they have found for themselves is a 
strong direction for the band, not to be 
misconstrued . Deftones arc heavier, yet more 
emotional than ever- The trend they set for 
themselves on this last album has carried 
over onto 'White Pony' with ambience and 
melody not untouched by lyrics of anger and 
realization. On the heavier side of things, I've 
grown rather fond of 'Elite', while on the 
other side of the scale 'Teenager' and the 
album's first single 'Change' are the 
emotional infusion of love and hate leaving 
me in awe after every listen. You won't see 
them overplayed on MTV and you won't see 
your little sister grinding to a bad techno 
remix of them at the club, see that as a strong 
point. You will, however, be left begging for 
more and anxiously awaiting the live 
performance happening later this summer. 

-}. Cameron 

Queens of the Stoneage 
II 

Interscope Records 

Killer disc. Pop metal done right. Here are 
some comparisons to use for understanding 
what this band sounds like. Failure meets 
Nirvana. Black Sabbath meets the Beatles. 
Fans of Kyuss already know that this is the 
new project by Josh Homme, and that it is 
very different from his previous band's work. 
This is a perfect ten; none of the tracks on this 
disc become boring or grate on the nerves, f 
could see this band easily becoming the next 
big thing and sound. Which would be cool, 
because the Queens don't sell themselves 
short in their music. A somewhat familiar 
sound, but original in how it's executed. This 
disc must be purchased for the sheer fact of 
the first track, "feel Good Hit of the 
Summer", with its anthem of, nicotine. 
Valium, Fakadine, Marijuana, Ecstasy, and 
Alcohol, to sing along to. Soon all the kids 
will be bopping out to the Queens quirky 
pop; be the first on your block. A must for 
any one whom claims to be a music fanatic. 

-Kevkr7 

The Catherine Wheel 
Wishville 
Columbia 

Now in their second decade, this English 
group has outlasted many of their 


contemporaries in the British rediscovery 
of the guitar in the early nineties because, 
as the title of the disc's opener proclaims, 
"Sparks Are Gonna Fly" when you put 
this one in your CD player. Not really a 
big step forward from any of their other 
albums, but there's enough on the album 
to satisfy, including "Gasoline" which is 
also known to be highly combustible. 

-Brian Staker 

Steve Tannen 
Big Scnorita 
Sleepless Productions 

This CD was brought to my attention 
because of it's Suzanne Vega connection 
(her regular bass player, Michael 
Vesceglia, plays on half of the album's 
tracks and it was co-produced by and 
features another Vega alumni, guitarist 
Jon Gordon) and that was interesting 
enough to give it a go. For a self-produced, 
debut indie record, the sound here is 
remarkably clear and crisp. "Big Senorita" 
(taken from the second tune, the pretty "San 
Francisco") highlights Tannen's fairly keen 
observations (mostly about drinking and 
travel) and his musings (mostly about ex¬ 
girlfriends) and introduces us to his fairly 
soft yet pleasant voice. Tannen also possesses 
a catchy Tiongwriting style (especially on 
"Can't Say For Sure" and "Nobody Listens") 
and I also like how he includes a live 
performance (his great cover of "Looking for 
Water (In Joshua Tree)"). The album's 
closing track, the slyly optimistic "Love 
Come Knockin'/' will leave you both 
impressed by his efforts and hopeful that 
hell return for more. 

-Son of Damian 
Various Artists Vol. 1 
Parasol's Sweet Sixteen Vol. 1 
Parasol Records 

Attention!! Fans of Mathew Sweet, Lloyd 
Cole, and Elliot Smith must go right now and 
order this disc. Very sublime and relaxing, 
this disc showcases eighteen up and coming 
artist that are playing beautiful acoustic 
guitar work. Unfortunately, this disc has a 
few tracks that doesn't work and are very 
cheesy; some that come across as 
Europop/shitpop or 80's saccharine pop. But 
as a whole, there are far to many tracks on 
here that are good acoustic pop music that is 
NOT bland radio pop and is NOT shitty 
hippie folk acoustic music. Instead, if you 
want a disc that you can listen to with your 
girlfriend without her ripping the disc out of 
the player and stomping on it, get this 
various artists disc and then seek out your 
fav's from the artist's assembled on it. Make 
sure to buy a bottle of wine for maximum 
listening pleasure. 

- Kevlar7 

DJ Feelgood 

Presents the F-lll House Session 
Fill Records 

It's a shame that a crappy CD cover can 
sometimes make you not want to listen to the 
music inside it. Lucky for me 1 overlooked 
the hugely cheesy grin on the cover picture 
and found a fantastic "house" set by the 
possessor of that cheesy smile, one DJ 
Feelgood, inside. The minimalist build of 
Faze Action's fantastic "Moving Cities" starts 
the set off right, and I was won over by the 
two different mixes of the same song in a row 
(Moloko's "Sing It Back" by Can 7 and Boris, 
respectively) and it just kept getting better 
from there. With Shaboom's "Sweet 
Sensation" (the wondrous Roberts' brothers 
mix) and Murk's awesome mix of lisahall's "I 
Know I Can Do It," I didn't even mind the 
inclusion of two Orgy tunes (greatly 
improved with much-distorted vocals by DJ 
Dan.) Even DJ Feelgood's double inclusion 
of his own tune "Fly" works, 

I'm catching a theme here of artists times 
two, but it actually works because of the 
sweet way he mixes it all together. I'm also 
not quite sure why there is a parental 
advisory label on the front cover, maybe it's 
because of the almost-decipherable a!most- 
offensive line of the compilation's closing 
tune. Doc in the Box's "Stop That," Maybe 


that's why DJ Feelgood is grinning so 
stupidly on the front and inside covers, or 
maybe because he knows he's succeeded 
with his great mix CD. 

—Son of Damian 
Pitchshifter 
Deviant 
MCA Records 

Sometimes even a old dog can be taught 
new tricks. Not the band, but me. 1 thought I 
had given up on Pitchshifter after their last 
release disappointed me, 1 grabbed this disc 
from SLUG headquarters 'cause it was free 
and 1 was curious to see how much more 
down the tubes they were going. Open 
mouth, insert foot. Pitchshifter have returned 
with one of the most riff heavy, 
confrontational, pissed off, discs of the New 
Year. This CD would pummel the shit out of 
the pansies Korn, Limp Bizkit, Slipknot, and 
other half-assed, so-called "new metal" 
bands that are popular with all the teeny 
poppers these days. Pitchshifter, for the 
uninitiated, play hard and aggressive; a cross 
between punk and metal layered over hip- 
hop beats. Lead vocalist, J.S. Clayden still 
sings, not in his older barking style as on 
previous Pitchshifter releases; but in a snotty 
attitude that sounds better then ever on this 
record. His lyrics are one of the best parts of 
the band, and on the track "As Seen on TV"; 
he trades quips with the king of sarcasm Jello 
Biafra laying down one of the most biting 
social commentaries ever recorded. 
Definitely a must for fans of heavy music. Go 
get this disc now!! That's a fucking orderll 
Obey! 

-Kevlar 7 

Saint Etienne 
Sound of Water 
SubPop 

Brilliantly conceived and executed set from 
the London trio of Sarah Cracknell, Bob 
Stanley and Pete Wiggs. With special notice 
to the contributions' of German minimalist 
pioneers To Rococo Rot and Sean O'Hagan, 
the album's 10 cuts are carefully and 
skillfully layered and textured. The first 
"thrill" comes when the music starts for the 
ominous sounding "Heart Failed/' but you'll 
be truly smitten by the record's third cut, the 
lush "Sycamore." (You can hear their Brian 
Wilson/Beach Boys influence in the tunes 
subtle flute and string arrangement.) It is 
quite obvious too that special detail was 
applied to this album's vocals, where 
Cracknel I's golden pipes shine on "Don't 
Back Down" and "Just A Little Overcome." 
Bu t surely the album's greatest triumph is the 
9 minute epic "How We Used To Live." An 
almost stream-of-consciousness song, with 
lyrics both sung and spoken, and several 
musical styles fading in and out, the tune is 
intriguing, nostalgic, uplifting, 
heartbreaking, yet retains its seemingly- 
simplistic tune through-out. Repeated listens 
will leave you with an appreciation of its 
brilliance. The album's closing track "Place 
at Dawn"— one of the two instrumentals 
here that Saint Etienne have always excelled 
at—ends the alburn peacefully. A classic. 
-Son of Damian 
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VICTORY : Hard core/straight-edge band Earth Crisis, 
once the flagship of Victory Records, released their last 
album (BREED THE KILLERS) on Road runner One album 
away from "home" was all it took to get Earth Crisis back 
at Victory's helm with their latest offering, SLITHER .. With 
this release, Earth Crisis has bounded so far ahead of any of 
their past work, they have virtually redefined themselves 
musically* While the band holds steadfast and fully 
entrenched in their hardcore/straight-edge lyrical ideology, 
the Earth Crisis sound has evolved into the most powerful 
recording of their career - both sonically and musically. One 
of the most notable changes this time around is Karl 
Buechner's radical change in vocal style. Actually, it's not 
as much a change as it is 
an expansion of his very 
powerful style. This is 
Earth Crisis's finest 
moment. 

FUEL 2000: The 

grandfathers and 
undisputed kings of 
grmdcore, Napalm 
Death are releasing a 
collection of live 
performances captured 
during their BBC, Radio 
One Sessions. This is 
sixteen tracks, some 
previously unreleased, 
ranging from the band's 
ea rliest _ beginnings to 
the latest incarnation of the Napalm Death line-up. The 
songs on this release were taken from four different 
performances, with the first nine tracks originally recorded 
for the John Peel show. 

RELAPSE ; The Swedish, ultra-extreme three piece, 
Nasum are set to destroy everything, Their track laden new 
release, HUMAN 2.0, is actually streamlined compared to 
their 38 track debut, INHALE / EXHALE . While the 25 
tracks of HUMAN 2.0 abound with blast beating ■ grindcore 
fury, a serious groove lies deep within to rattle you to the 
core. Nasurn's music is so extreme it will rip your head off 

and throw it back in your face!-It appears the state of 

New Jersey is gearing up to become the new fertile 
breeding ground of the ultra-extreme. From the Crossroads 
of the Revolution (I learned that from the new state 
quarter!) comes the band Luddite/Clone with their ep, THE 
ARSONIST AND THE ARCHITECT, This release is fairly 
technical, very extreme and totally devastating. Say the 
name Luddite/Clone, Say their name five times really fast. 
If you can do that - go drink more beer! 

METAL BLADE : HOUSE OF GOD is album ten for the 
mighty King Diamond, King packs another album full of 
vocal deliveries that are as uniquely his as a finger print. 


The lyrical premise of this 
release for all intense purposes 
is a love story. The difference 
between a King Diamond love 
story and all of the others is 
that King's involve blood, 
morphing wolves, a battle 
between good and evil, a 
decent into hell - wait a 
minute, that sounds like my 
last relationship. Besides 
the cool vocals, Andy 
baroque is back once again, 
joined by Glen Drover for 
guitar duties. Anything Andy touches is golden - 
enough said- Glen's fiery performance will be turning 

heads as well,-Glen Drover is pulling double duty 

with his band Eidolon. NIGHTMARE WORLD is my 
surprise power metal release of the month. Drover 
definitely held a trick or two up his sleeve from his 
performance on the latest King Diamond album. This is 
pure power metal that sounds fresh. Actually, the 
opening riff to track seven, Fortress Of Red will have you 
convinced that power metal has never been more 

alive.--Another power metal surprise this month 

comes from Brainstorm's, AMBIGUITY. Right from the 

beginning of track one, Crush Depth, there is no 
question that this album is going to be a 
contender. The musical tension created by the 
album's opener is awesome. The rest of the album 
comes off just as strong, and will have power 

metal fans flocking to Brainstorm. - Now 

for a bit of a departure from the ultra-serious side 
of metal - The Galactic Cowboys have released 
their sixth album, LET IT GO, It's always 
surprised me that I like this band. 1 don't normally 
go for the "light", tongue-in-cheek approach to 
metal that characterizes the Galactic Cowboys' 
sound, but they have successfully drawn me in 
since y 94s MAC/7JNE F/SH. Plain and simple, this 
band's colorful musical expression will make you 

glad that you are listening,-The band 40 Grit 

is riding in on the 
sound of the new wave 
of Southern California metal. 

This band pounds out music on 
tuned down guitars, rumbling 
bass and thick rhythmic grooves. 

This is almost radio-play metal, 
but these guys are probably too 
good to end up on the radio. 

Maybe this is for the on-line 
metal stations 

PANDORA ENT: The all 
female (and a guy) death metal 
band Fromisqes has released 
their latest and greatest (to date) 
work - GEHENNA , Track one, 

Autoerotic Asphyxiation will have 
you all choked up. The 
remaining four tracks, while the titles aren't quite as vividly 
shocking (Darkness, Screams, Suffering and Gehenna), are 
equally as lethal. Since their debut, MONARCHY OF EVIL , 
Lori Hemphill has remained on guitar and lead vocals, 
Dena Turk has switched from four to six strings, and 
newcomers Sarena Rasmussen (bass) and Ben Murphy 
(drums) have been recruited to fill vacant positions. The 
line-up changes and added experience since 


MONARCHY... have had a positive effect on song structure, 
composition and over-all delivery of their music. Look for 
Promisqes at this year's Milwaukee Metalfest XIV (July 28 
+ 29). Contact Promisqes at: 2728 Hunters Ct, Ogden, UT 
84401 

CENTURY MEDIA: The band Shadows Fall is creating 
quite a stir in the music world. Their debut cm Century 
Media, OF ONE BLOOD (follow up to SOMBER EYES TO 

THE SKY) is 
currently 
defending it's #1 
spot on CMJ's 
Loud Report for 
the tenth week in 
a row. This 
uncommon feat 
is the result of an 
album that not 
only sports both 
hardcore and 
metal influences, 
but was also 
done in true 
cross-over 
fashion, which 
finds Shadows 
Fall enjoying a large fan base. Besides the hardcore and 
metal influences, another "cross-over" element of this band 
would be the mixing of new and classic metal sounds on 
OF ONE BLOOD. The guitar and vocal harmonies featured 
on this release tend to give the listener a glimpse into the 
past when metal was metal. One thing I really enjoyed 
about this release is the amazing guitar soloing. The guitar 
solos pulled tiff by Jonathan Donais have an 80s guitar hero 
vibe. It's rare for a young gun of today to play with this 
kind of feeling. 

NUCLEAR BLAST: All hell breaks loose on 
Destruction's, ALL HELL BREAKS LOOSE (now that was 
redundant). This is the first release for the band since 89s, 
CRACKED BRAIN. I've got to say that ALL HELL BREAKS 
LOOSE sounds much better than I remember these guys 
sounding back in the 80s. Thrash metal is back! The Mad 
Butcher is back! Destruction will be a 
headliner at Milwaukee Metalfest XIV. 

- While still holding on to a hint of 

the "Gothenburg" sound, Sweden's hi 
Flames have taken their sound to new 
levels. Their new album, CLAY MAN is 
rich with complex harmonies and 
sound scapes. This is very good. 

DWELL: Queens ryche was one 
of the first bands that ever made me take 
notice of progressive metal. Their first 
tew albums were a rocking sort of 
progressive/power metal, with later 
albums eventually changing to a more 
mainstream rock/metal- 1 didn't even 
know these guys had an album called, 
HEAR THE NEW FRONTIER. According 
to the song selection for REBELLION : A 
TRIBUTE TO QUEENSRYCHE neither did most other 
people. This release is a collection of covers done by eleven 
very capable U,S. and European bands. Out of the eleven 
tracks, eight of them are from albums put out before 
EM PIKE. Two songs were chosen from EMF/KF and one 
from PROMISED LAND,. 
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Wednesday, July 5 

Sun House Healers- 
Zephyr 

Sun Cloud- Dead 
Goat 

Bob Moss & the Luni 
Troupe- Burt's 
Zach Parrish- Todd's 
Thursday, July 6 
Royal Bliss* Zephyr 
Dusty 45's- Dead Goat 
Shaken Not Stirred* Todd's 
Hypa & Just Jenn- Brick's 
Poo-pee D and the SLC All-Stars* Burt's 
Friday, July 7 

Those One Guys- Dead Goat 

Swank 5- Burt's 

Warsaw- J,B , Mulligan's 

The Given* Zephyr 

DJ Claudette- Bricks 

Saturday, July 8 

The Given- Zephyr 

Zion Tribe- Dead Goat 

Pagan Love Gods- Burt's 

Black Dog— J.B. Mulligan's 

Deja Blu- Todd's 

Bam Bam & Drone Star- Brick's 

The Warped Tours- Fairground 

Sunday, July 9 

Hi Ball Train- Bwrf's 

Rip Carson Sc the Twilight Trio- Dead Goal 

Monday, July 10 

Richard Boals & the Souls- Deadgoat 
Sean Neeves & Milard Count Commission 
In Effect- Zephyr 
The Delta 72- Liquid Joe's 
Tuesday, July 11 

Agent Felix w/Hospital Food- Zephyr 

Goat Jam- Dead Goat 

Wednesday, July 12 

Acoustic Junction- Zephyr 

Swank 5- Dead Goat 

Zach Parrish- Todd's 


Spleen- Burt's 

Thursday, July 13 

Mars & Jonny Law- Brick's 

Jon Davies littk Big Band 

Wayne Topps- Zephyr 

Friday, July 14 

Sea of Jones- Zephyr 

Down Boy- Dead Goat Saloon 

Unlucky Boys- Biirf's 

DJ Chang- J.B. Mulligan's 

Derek Thompson- Brick's 

Saturday, July 15 

Sea of Jones- Burt's 

Shakin' Tree- Dead Goat 

Trigger Locks- Zephyr 

Trouser Trout- Todd's 

Bam Bam & Drone Star- Brick's 

Bubby Guy- Red B/vfte Garden 

Dynamite Hack w/ Eve 6 & Goldfinger- 

Ulah State Fair Park 

Jesus Rides a Rikasha- Media Play 

Sunday July 16 

Jacob Fred Oddessy- Zephyr 

Jonny 7 & the Radio* Dead Goat 

Living Daylights- J.B. Mulligans 

Hi Bail Train- Burt's 

Monday, July 17 

Girls Room- Zephyr 

The James Armstrong Band* Dead Goat 
Edgar's Mule- Burt's 
Living Daylights* J.B. Mulligan's 
Tuesday, July 18 
- Zephyr 

Goat Jam- Dead Goat 

Alkaline Trio w/ Link 80- Proving Grounds 
Wednesday, July 19 
Earth Jam- Dead Goat 


Casa Diablo- Burt's 

Mother Hips w/jackpot &: Triggerlocks- 
Zephyr 

Zach Parrish- Todd's 

Synth-Stock 2000 w/ Anything Box 

Thursday, July 20 

John May all- Zephyr 

Karma Kanics- Dead Goat 

Phlegmatic- Burt's 

Friday, July 21 

John May alt- Zephyr 

Nick Curran- Dead Goat 

The Young Dubliners- Kingsbury Hall 

DJ Change- J.B. Mulligan's 

Saturday, July 22 

Gamma Rays- Zephyr 

Hostage- Dead Goat 

Peaga love gods- Burt's 

DJ Eldon— Chib Creation (Park City) 

The Catherine Wheel w/Tracy Bon ha m- 

DVS 

The Groovie Ghoolies- 

Sunday, July 23 

Swingin' Sundays- Dead Goat 

Monday, July 24 

Roy Hightower Band- Dead Goat 

Tom Waits- Burt's 

Tuesday, July 25 

Blues Jam- Burt's 

Goat Jam- Dead Goat 

Wednesday, July 26 

James Shook- Zephyr 

Revolution Tour- Brick's 

Misfits w/Ignite* Bricks 

Drive- Burl's 

Elsewhere- Dead Goat 

Sean Ferguson- Club Creation (Park City) 


Zach Parrish- Todd's 
Thursday, July 27 
Modern English- 
Zephyr 

Gearl Jam- Dead 
Goat 

Jason Blakcmore & 
The House Of Mirah J- Brick's 
Worm Drive- Burt's 
Throat Singers of Tuva- Galivan Center 

Friday, July 28 

Lisa Marie & the Co-Dependants* Dead 
Goat 

Thinderfist- Burt's 

Coco Loco- Zephyr 

Rich Wyman- J.B. Mulligan's 

Soul To Soul Tour - Delta Center 

Saturday, July 29 

Fistful I- Burt's 

Jesus Rides A Riksha- Getty's 
Peke Dickerson- Dead Goat 
Muddpuddle- /.B Mulligan's 
Bam Bam & Drone Star- Brick's 
Sunday, July 30 
Swingin' Sundays- Dead Goat 
Dandy Warhols- Liquid Joes 
Monday July 31 
Kris Wiley- Dead Goat 
Clumsy Lovers- Zephyr 
Tuesday, August 1 
Jimi Hendrix- Lagoon 
Wednesday, August 2 
Zach Parrish- Todd's 
Deftones- Fa irgrou nds 
Thursday, August 3 
Bob Moss- Burt's 
Ministry- Speedway Cafe 
Friday, August 4 
Crash Worship* Playschool 
Saturday, August 5 
The Explosion- Bncfc's 
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